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Ist Lieutenant 


Burke 


Medal Honor 


RED KOREAN strongpoint had stalled our attack; 
Lieutenant Burke saw that breakthrough must made. 
Rallying men, crept close the enemy bunkers. 
laid down grenade barrage. Then ran forward 


fy 


exposed knoll and opened one-man pitched battle. 
turned light machine gun into the Red position. 
caught live enemy grenades mid-air and threw them 
back. Once killed three men with his pistol. Before 


sunset Lieutenant Burke and men had defeated 300. 
The lieutenant says: 


“Every day, men who fought Korea are coming home. 
They’re finding jobs—partly because they and you and 
own nearly billion dollars’ worth Defense Bonds. 
For Bond protect our own families—are 
also building great backlog national prosperity. Rea- 
son enough for investing you agree?” 


Now Bonds earn more! All Series Bonds bought after 
May 1952 average interest, compounded semiannually! In- 
terest now starts after months and higher the early years. 
All maturing Bonds automatically earning after matu- 
rity—and the new higher interest! Today, start investing 
better-paying Series Bonds through the Payroll Savings Plan. 


Peace for the strong! peace and prosperity save with U.S. Defense Bonds! 


The Government does not pay for this advertisement. donated this publication 
cooperation with the Advertising Council and the Magazine Publishers America. 
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EVERSHARP Hot Forged 
Tool Steel 
vide every feature wanted 
those seriously interested 
sewing. The finest quality 
cutting 
hand ground and comfort 
grip. 


Specify 
EVERSHARP 
HOT 
FORGED 
STEEL 


THE ACME SHEAR CO. 


BRIDGEPORT CONN. 
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Bringing the the City 


MILDRED WEHRLE 


Specialist Art Education, Baltimore, Maryland 


THE “This Week Maga- 
December 1952, Mr. 
Bennett Cerf tells the following 
story: was state fair the 
Midwest recently 
ran high the award for the cham- 
pion bull. Two entries were already 
famous those parts and feeling 
and wagering ran high which 
would win out. When the time came, 
the judges couldn’t decide them- 
selves. The chairman stepped into 
the center the arena and an- 
nounced, “These bulls are evenly 
matched simply can’t make 
our minds which one best. We’re 
going leave the Governor’s 
son here name the champion.’ 
The Governor’s son was exactly six 
years old. gravely inspected the 
two magnificent bulls 
piped, pick this one.’ The crowd 
cheered, the blue ribbon was pinned 
his selection, and then the.chair- 
man asked, did you choose the 


one you The Governor’s son 
answered thoughtfully, 
think give the most milk.’ 


This story, believe, illustrates 
beautifully the ignorance that most 
city children have the lifeonafarm. 


be 


After examining courses study 
from most our cities, find that 
somehwere the primary grades 
the topic Farm” UST. 
You (and I’m speaking now city 
teachers) and know that the farm 
and farm activities mean little, 
nothing, children raised urban 
communities. Therefore, the teach- 
er’s immediate problem how 
make the farm unit meaningful 
her young charges. 

primary grade children, have 
found that those who the best 
job bringing the farm close the 
children are those who arrange for 
visits farms. Farms are near, 
near enough most cities, 
reached within two hours less, 
and has been our experience that 
the farmers themselves get 
out having the children visit 
them. How are the arrangements 
made? 

preparation. The class told stories, 
sees movies and filmstrips about 
farm life, and this topic permeates 
their language arts discussions, their 
dramatizations, and their music 


activities. Then, one day, the teacher 
says, would you like visit 
real don’t have tell 
you how children react question 

Enthusiasm The 
teacher asks, shall pre- 
pare for the Answers pop 
out her from all sides until she 


finally says, minute, 
let’s list these things the chalk 
such questions the following: 

What shall wear? 

What shall take? 

When get home? 


q 
ates 
t 
Be 

Hen and Chickens 


How much will 


(Of course, everyone goes, those 
without money being taken care 
through the school fund, P.T.A. 
sometimes, though not often, the 

These questions are discussed 
pro and con, and the answers the 
children are likely come with 
are: 

will wear overalls blue 
jeans. 

will each take our own 
lunch (in many instances the farm- 
er’s wife wants provide this 
never accept, might want 
come back another year). 

(Those who are late are 
left behind next time 
time). 

don’t worry. (That’s the par- 
ents.) 

will what the farmer 
asks do. There are places 
farm where might not wel- 
come. 

will have pay for the 
bus take there and bring 
home. will divide this cost 
among ourselves. 

The great day comes! are all 
present and dressed.as prescribed. 
have wonderful trip. The 
teacher points out many interesting Goat and Kids 
places and things along the way. 

The farm comes into view. The 
children are excited, but when they 
step out the bus, they are very 
subdued the farmer greets and 
tells them where they may go, and 
what they may do. gracious; 
there are few restrictions (he has 
children his own). 

What day this has been! How 
can preserve it? 

Back the classroom the teacher 
and the children want some- 
thing about the experi- 
ence, after discussion, they de- 
cide build farm, and they do. 

When visited classrooms shortly 
after their trip the farm, found 


that the children had done some- 
thing about their day the farm. 
some instances they 
pictures, some others they 
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created murals and friezes, and 
still others they had actually con- 
structed replica the farm they 
had visited, using many art medi- 
ums such paper box construction, 
papier mache, painting, clay model- 
ing, and paper pulp. The results 
their art experiences can seen 
the accompanying illustrations, 
that show what can done for the 
most part with 
brought the children. 


Although city children will find 
worthwhile visit the farm for 
their inspiration art, country 
children should find just ap- 
propriate visit the city for theirs. 
either case, the motivation for 
expression should effective the 
afforded are 
taken full advantage the 
teacher planning with her class 
for the activity. 


Pencil Tray 


STELLA WIDER 
Vice President, the Art Center, Lynchburg, Virginia 


SMALL tray, suitable for 
holding pencils the desk, odds 
and ends the dressing table, 
may made almost any aged 
group. proves fascinating from 
the primary level through Junior 
High. 

Three things only are required 
make this tray. They are the 
colored supplement from the Sun- 
day paper, paste, and one 
small paper containers 
Super Markets display certain 
their wares. 

Such containers, need be, can 
cleansed readily with soap and 
moderately warm oven for few 
seconds. Fresh containers may usu- 
ally obtained from the Markets 
for nominal sum. 

Cut tear the picture sheet into 
small triangular pieces. The color 
the tray-to-be can controlled. 
For example, the 
cut from the parts the paper where 


blue prevails, the tray will have the 


effect being blue when completed. 
Interesting effects can produced 
using all faces, all lettering. 
Some children like confine the 
cutting favorite character for 
Dick Tracy, Uncle Remus 
tray. 

Apply plenty paste scrap. 
the paper the bottom the 
ray. Press firmly into place. Con- 


tinue, allowing the pieces overlap 
slightly, until the entire surface 
covered, inside and out. The home- 
made flour paste works 
does not show all when dry. 
Put cool place dry. Excessive 
heat, like radiator, may cause 
warping. When thoroughly dry, the 
tray may given coating 
varnish, shellac, wax. However, 
the coating not necessary for the 
durability the tray the thick 
coating paper and paste makes the 
thing practically indestructable. 
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Trees Are Loved Children 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


Trees are loved children, 
Plant them everywhere 

For their shade and blossoms 
And for the fruit they bear. 


Some are best for climbing, 
view tiny nest; 
Some hang swing 
for spot rest. 


Some are full apples, 
Ripe and red and sweet, 
Others’ limbs are loaded 
With nuts crack and eat. 


Trees are loved children, 

place where they can play; 
Let get our shovel 

And plant one, here, today! 


There are number larger and 
different types paper trays used 
adapted the same way. The 
smaller paper dishes found 
any dime store may treated 
the same way. wise treat 
such small trays with several coat- 
ings clear varnish make them 
durable, fireproof. 
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Clay the Most Popular 
Art Medium Middle 


Grade Children 


JESSIE TODD 
Laboratory School, University Chicago 


that the medium 
children like most used least 
the majority middle grade class 
rooms? Children create things out 
it. pliable. one doesn’t like 
his result, can mess and 
begin over. One reason clay not 
used this. Teachers like clean 
room. clay used for free ex- 
pression, particles fall the floor. 
isn’t hard, however, have 
class room floor washed once 
week. The men who wash our floor 
machine. 


Many children like model 


animals. Watch them free choice 
period. Some like horses best. 
Peter models black 
and white horse. has modelled 
many pure black horses. has 
painted some light brown, others 
dark brown. has made many gray 
ones and white ones. Now see 
him making spotted one. 
rabbit wearing apron gay 
colors. The painting much fun 
the modelling. Many children 
model rabbits. Some are fourteen 


high. Some are tiny. Some- 


times they have straw whiskers. 


Illustration The children like 
set their clay animals dry 
the glass case. They like see 
them reflected the glass. When 
Alison’s dog was painted, his collar 
showed off better. The children 
liked little Dumbo (in the center). 

Illustration Caroline’s little 
animal was full expression. Caro- 
line gifted musician. Her art 
results often have rhythm them. 
hard get her out the art 
room when she uses clay. Nothing 
matters except the modelling she 
doing. She likes stay for hours 
and hours. 

Illustration Sandy’s leopard 
and tiger were charming. the 
distance little bear. She now 
paints box for her seal with the 
ball his nose. Some children 
model many kinds animals and 
paint charming colorful patterns 
them. 

Illustration Paul’s giraffe 
was medium blue color. added 
orchid colored stripes. Notice his 
intense interest. Paul gives his best 
wonderful medium for Paul. 


other medium school could 
substituted for clay. 

Children like the kind clay 
that gets hard when dry. They like 
paint it. important have 
many colors paint the school 
can afford. The choosing color 
combinations important part 
the final result. Being able choose 
colors stimulates the imagination 
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when they make “imaginary ani- 
mals,” “animals Mars,” and 

able choose subjects for clay 
modelling. Some specialize horses. 
Others specialize trying 
many different kinds subjects. 
One child modelled spider (seven 
inches long) octapus, diver, 
clown, opera singer, sailor, zebra, 
fish, Eskimo dog, Penguin, 
etc. 

able keep their results. 
seems like commonplace remark, 
but not always possible 
some schools for child keep 
what modeis. Often required 
mess and put back the 
clay can that the clay can 
used again. The teacher says, 
let the best ones harden.” This 
discouraging the child who can’t 
make one the best ones. 

Some teachers say, let the 


children keep something occasion- 
This situation should rem- 
edied. Children should able 
model what they like and keep what 
they want. 

Clay not expensive bought 
the ton. The larger amount one 
buys one time, the less expensive 


: it is. 


Some children like bring empty 


coffee cans school and keep un- 
finished work them. The clay 
doesn’t dry when kept air 
can. 

large ash can with cover 
fit good for supply kept 
the schoolroom. the clay has 
tendency get too hard, holes 
can punched the clay the 
can and water -poured into these 
holes. seeps through into the 
surrounding clay and the whole 
mixture made less hard. the 
clay too soft, the cover can kept 
off over night. The teacher re- 
sponsible for having the clay 
good condition, not too hard, not 
too soft. 

When children model rabbits 
Santa Claus fourteen inches high, 
usually have tin cans tall 
enough cover them that they 
can stay soft enough worked 
for couple days succession. 
children keep them covered 
with old wet turkish towels. The 
clay then stays soft. 

group will find more practical 
limit the size clay things the 
tin cans children bring enclose 
them for the night encourage 
children finish their models 
one day. Some teachers give 
double art period one day and skip 
art the next. 

Modeliing with clay easier for 
children than soap carving, and 
therefore more expressive. seems 
easier move clay this way 
and that until dog horse 
shaped. harder chip off 
little soap here and there and again, 
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the soap often breaks. The talented 
child who likes carve soap, how- 
ever, can put many happy hours 
home. 

end began, with the 
importance more schools giving 
children the opportunity use 
clay. Some very progressive schools 
with very modern buildings have 
art work rooms. Classroom teachers 
take their children this room. 
The children can make mess 
this room, for used for other 
purpose. 

has been the observation the 
writer, however, art 
rooms are too small house the 


“What care 


Outside in, 


Myrtle, the turtle, 

Was trudging from town, 
When storm blew up, 
And the rain poured down. 


Sang Myrtle, the turtle, 


own little roof 
Will keep dry!” 


The wind blew umbrella 


And like any fish, 
was wet the skin! 


unfinished work many classes. 
There should many shelves and 
cupboards for all the clay things 
spread out dry. Children 
are stimulated seeing what others 
have made. Often you hear child 
say, ““Now know what make. 
saw something the window sill 
which gave good one 
will hear, ““Who made this, 


child points something ad- 

are living age when 
artists mix mediums. Children like 
have hand tooth picks, pieces 
reed, thumb tacks, straw, string, 


Myrtle, the Turtle 


ADELYN JACKSON RICHARDS 


Laughed Myrtle, “If you 


raffia add decorations their 
clay modelling. 

John put silver colored thumb 
tacks represent eyes his dog. 
Judy made red raffia tail and 
mane her white horse. Mary 
used felt and rich gold braid her 
camel’s back. 

Some teachers are interested 
getting creative work 
dren with written and spoken words, 
but they fail have materials such 
clay for the creative work child 
can with his hands. 

medium suits child’s nature 
better than clay, the kind that gets 
hard when dry. 


But Myrtle, the turtle, 
Sat comfortably by, 
Warm muffin, 


And TWICE dry! 


travel 


You can’t prepared 
For all kinds 


snug little weatherproof 


told her, 


“Is smart thing carry 


ANYONE’S 
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Understanding Our Pupils 


HAS been our privilege, and 
sincerely mean privilege, 
tutor privately State Ward these 
past few months. There farm 
located nearby where about twenty 
homeless boys are chosen live 
together under the expert guidance 
trained director. 

The latter asked tutor 
thirteen-year-old boy who had been 
sent from one foster home another 
and therefore from one school 
another. result, was far 
behind his studies. boy very 
large for his age and boy 
every sense the word. felt 
though hadn’t friend the 
world. had the feeling that 
nobody cared for him and result, 
acted sullen, moody, and most all 
unhappy. 

was our problem pick the 
loose ends his educational train- 
ing and prepare him far 
possible for definite grade the 
public schools. 

Just before took over, the 
director had wisely bought the boy 
(whom shall call Johnny) dog 
for his own, sort experi- 
ment. gave Johnny real re- 
sponsibility caring for his pet. 
return for his care, the dog fur- 
nished the boy with the love and 
devotion which sorely needed 
and which dog can give ably. 

Thus, started our lessons to- 
gether. were warned that the 
response first would practically 
nil and was. True expectations, 


and were the sole 


caterpillar raised his eyes 

where butterfly 

With gold-dust trimming his wings, 
Went slowly flying by. 


CAROLYN TOWLE 


answers that first day. Johrny ad- 
mitted that didn’t like school 
work, did like dogs, didn’t 
care for sports, and liked the 
city better than the country. How- 
ever, also admitted rather re- 
luctantly that liked the “di- 
the farm, had good 
food and nice room which 
shared with another boy who was 

showed Johnny our model 
ship collection during the second 
lesson and the end the period, 
with the consent the director, 
gave the boy one two tasks 
for which paid him small sum. 
was interesting note that 
Johnny saved the money and bought 
model boat his own start 
teresting hobby was developed. 

Whenever gave him candy 
friendly treat, the director in- 
formed that Johnny invariably 
shared with some the other 
boys. This was significant sign 
progress because heretofore had 
not “‘got with the other boys 
any way. 

After several lessons including 
Arithmetic, Spelling, Penmanship, 
and the social studies, Johnny ad- 
mitted bit grudgingly that Sci- 
ence wasn’t too bad. That meant 
was really beginning enjoy it. 
Realizing this fact, immedi- 
ately followed the lessons with 
several practical experiments which 
intrigued him. 

The 


dogs always 


The Wish 


SHEILA STINSON 


brought definite response. Having 
dog our own, talked many 
times about them, and one day 
brought along his own dog show 
proudly his most treasured pos- 
session. 

smile from Johnny 
one our greatest rewards for the 
supreme effort has taken con- 
vince the boy that the world not 
such bad place live after all. 

After several months, became 
sufficiently interested his new 
could paint water colors for 
him. This did and gave 
him gift. 

So, could continue, but 
seems have said enough 
show that beneath the surface 
sullenness, moroseness and unhap- 
piness, has been ever the desire 
for love, understanding and help. 

still working with Johnny, 
and there are times when feel 
most discouraged with our progress 
with him. There was the day 
“took his bicycle without 
permission and was gone long 
the police were notified. said, 
wasn’t running away 
thought, but had asked for 
permission go, they wouldn’t have 

time goes on, will in- 
teresting see what will develop, 
keeping mind meanwhile the 
fact that normal child happy 
one, and can our part 


attempting understand the whole 


Said caterpillar, wistfully, 


could live see 


The day that would look like that 
How happy should 
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Children often draw faces that somewhat resemble themselves. Note Mary 
and her picture the left. 


When Child Eight 


ANNA DUNSER ,Art Director 
Maplewood-Richmond Heights Schools, Maplewood, Mo. 


Susan has become dissatisfied 
since entering the fourth grade. 
She longer believes she can 
good art work. Her drawings don’t 
look right her and she thinks she 
can longer make good stories. 


William became discouraged 
the middle the third grade. 
couldn’t make things look 
wanted them. And goes 
with many other children. They like 
draw and paint and make 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


stories and verses and tunes the 
first and second grades. They have 
respect for their own ideas and have 
built self-confidence that makes 
them eager more and more 
work. Then the third and fourth 
grade teacher must very wise 
and must have some means 
keeping the .children the proper 
state mind continue their work. 
She must know how get the chil- 
dren over the difficult period when 
they think that all art naturalistic 
drawing. 

The children must made con- 


good design. There are 


many ways approaching the 
teaching design. 

Johnny had reached the stage 
the fourth grade when felt that 
everyone the room could draw 
better than could. decided 
art was not for him. But when the 
class tried out abstract designs for 
stained glass windows colored 
chalk Johnny got surprise. 
visitor the room pointed out his 
design particularly good one 
from among those displayed the 
wall. Johnny then and there decided 
architect when grew up. 
After that wesn’t difficult 
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persuade him his best all 
work. 

There are many instances where 
children regain their self-confidence 
and continue improve learn- 
ing that placing, arrangement, light 
and dark, balance, and lovely com- 
binations colors, are more im- 
portant than making horse look 
like horse and cow look like 
cow. The teacher will know, though 
the child may not, that this ability 
design well useful knowledge 
which everyone should have, while 
naturalistic drawing not necessary 
except those people who will take 
some form commercial pro- 
fessional art life work, either 
for those there are many years 
ahead which specialize. 

Some the third and fourth 
grade teachers like begin design 
having children place ovals, 
egg-shapes, within rectangle. 
Six eight children the black- 
board and each places two three 
ovals within rectangles which the 
teacher has marked off. When the 
children have placed these ovals, 
they sit down and the whole group 
studies the results. 

those shapes are the 


¥ 


principal and the important things 
the picture where should they 
placed and how should they 
arranged? asks the teacher. 

Most the children will see 
once that one case the ovals 
were made too small for the space 
marked off. another the ovals 
are crowded too near the top, leav- 
ing the lower half the rectangle 
empty perhaps they are too near 


the bottom one side. 

may pointed out the 
teacher, the children not see 
it, that difference size makes 
the arrangement more interesting, 
but the difference too great, the 
shapes not seem belong to- 
gether. 

One more point should made. 
The ovals should placed close 
together seem make one design, 


Mia 


not three. That is, the space be- 
tween the ovals should less than 
the space surrounding them. 

this type work the children 
arrange any number ovals, 
some other shapes. But the chil- 
dren should not kept this 
abstract designing too long one 
session. When short discussion 
finished, the children draw ovals 
their paper and make pictures 
them. 

The assignment may use the 
ovals for some 
Miss Nickles’ third grade the 
pupils used two ovals heads 
faces people. The remainder 
the rectangle was filled with 
designs which suggested head dresses 

These pupils had had much previ- 
ous experience making border 
designs. Therefore, their pictures 
contain many borders following the 
shape the head. 

Such pictures designs can 
used book covers program 
covers. they may enjoyed for 
themselves. When displayed the 
school room wall the halls, 
they help brighten otherwise 
dull spot. 

the third grade Sutton, 
under the guidance Miss Moore, 
her pupils used tempera paint 
develop their pictures. Each child 
drew three egg-shapes with the 
brush and any color paint they 
chose. Their assignment 
make any objects they wished, but 
make three one kind. Clown 
heads appeared. Several chose 
make birds, but the birds’ pictures 
varied widely. Other children made 
flowers, animals heads 
animals. The picture can devel- 
oped much more rapidly when 
using paint. 

fourth grade the children 
drew three circles and made flowers 
them. Where the circles were 
large, the flower was made draw- 


ing small circle each for the 
center, then the petals extended 
the outer circle. When the circles 
were small, they were used for the 


center flowers and the petals 


were added outside. The flowers 


varied color within each picture. 
Green leaves were added and some- 
times buds fill between the big 
flowers. 

much more important that 


children have variety experi- 
ences designing, matter what 
the medium, than stress variety 
mediums, where design not the 
problem involved. 
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the school year Cof- 
fees have been given the homes 
for the mothers particular grade 
and the teacher their boys and 
girls. Subjects interest and im- 
portance the time have been 
discussed, the teacher assuming re- 
sponsibility for the guidance the 
conversation. For the June Coffee 
she prepared the following talk 
“Vacation Outlook” inspire the 
mothers help their children have 
wonderful time during summer 
vacation days. 


your child the coming 
June means that long anticipated 
summer vacation just around the 
corner. Will those days leisure 
for the boys and girls filled with 
rest and constructive work and 
play activities which will leave 
happy memories for parents and 
children, and background ex- 
periences serve foundation 
the first school work the fall? 


Yes, they will there 
someone interested enough and in- 
formed enough guide children’s 
interests along constructive chan- 
nels, someone who will help give 
the boys and girls every opportu- 
nity for developing worthwhile hab- 
its spending leisure time. Habits 
that will serve not only the pres- 
ent, but the future, for the young- 
sters who are growing today will 
have much more spare time, when 
they are adults, than their parents 
grandparents ever thought pos- 
sible. the child who has developed 
later can insure the wise use 
leisure has better chance happi- 
ness when grown and assuredly 
happier while growing. 


Possibly some you mothers 
feel that having the youngsters 
underfoot all day will add your 
burdens. And, undoubtedly, will 
have that result unless some very 
careful parent planning done. 
the preparation for pleasant sum- 


Vacation Outlook 


The Coming June Means That 


ETHEL TAYLOR 


mer for the entire family, the follow- 
ing facts should considered. 
forward good times which his 
way thinking means play; 
summer activities must 
presented duties lessons, but 
play. They should dif- 


ferent possible from school 
have the change needs. 
And these activities had better 
suggested gradually, one time, 
that the youngster may make 
satisfying adjustment them. How- 
ever, fairly definite schedule 
activities should available 
what next and will become 
bored. 

Here are some suggestions for 
vacation plans from which you may 
select those which fit into your 
scheme summer living. 

Some time during the summer 
give the child week two away 
from home and you summer 
camp with relatives farm 
elsewhere. This will serve the 
purpose relaxation both for you 


Long, Anticipated Vacation Just Around the Corner. 


change needs before beginning 
new year work and play 
school. 

During the time home 
plan one red letter event for each day 
which will anticipate with eager- 
ness and use some his time getting 
ready for, going movie, 
exploring the attic, 
cream, having school friend for 
lunch, going swimming, enjoying 
picnic even only the back 
yard, going fishing, dressing 
old clothes, and gathering wild 
flowers. 

Let your child play long, unin- 
terrupted hours with his neighbors 
other friends. Apart from the fun 
his ability get along with 
others. 


When has reveled the red- 
letter days you have planned and 
has played his heart’s content, 
you may surprised find that 
will some worthwhile 
reading. You yourself might enjoy 
resting bit each day reading 
few chapters from intriguing 
book, the children. They will 
love and may glad help 
with that you 
will have more time for reading. 


Speaking housework this 
vacation the boys and girls 
will very likely ready and eager 
learn something not taught 
school, useful skill such sewing, 
knitting, ironing, cooking, garden- 
ing, repairing furniture, etc. This 
may prove work that play! 
you plan carefully that 
cannot help but succeed, will 
experience the joy achievement 
which satisfying youngsters 
adults. 

your child has had difficulty 
with reading, arithmetic, spelling 
during the school year, vacation 
ideal time make this de- 
ficiency. shall happy talk 
with any you individually before 


what 
riety 
the 


school closes and plan with you 
ways help your child. believe 
will consider short period day 
working with adult more like 
game than lesson; and much can 
accomplished with individual 
instruction. 

have here for each you mimeo- 
graphed copies usable activities 
and hobbies. over the list with 
your children and let them choose 
those which appeal them most. 
Have wonderful summer! 


Some Vacation Activities 

Weaving loom 

Keeping record books read 
during the summer. 

Making paper covers protect 
the books your library. Decorat- 
ing the covers with paints cray- 
ons. 

Gathering wild flowers and press- 
ing one two each kind for 
Wild Flower Book. 

chine. 

One can made from wooden 
box about one foot foot and 
half. Cut holes fit the rollers 
for the moving-picture strip. For the 
rollers, broomstick may cut 
into two pieces. The film may 
made from ‘long strip wall 
paper which pictures are painted. 
Tack this strip the rollers and fit 
the rollers into the holes the hox. 
Small pieces wood may nailed 
the top ends the roller form 
the crank. 

Collecting pictures animals. 

Seeing how many words you can 
make from the letters “summer 
vacation.” 

Learning some Spanish words as: 

Junio June 


Julio July 

Agosto August 

Verano Summer 

hoy today 

manana tomorrow 

sun 

moon 

Domingo Sunday 

casa house 

Buenos dias Good morning 
Buenos noches Good evening 
water 

senora lady 

luz light 

carta letter 
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madre mother 
padre father 


ano year 
flor flower 
largo long 
perro dog 


Si, senor Yes, sir 

Gracias Thank you 

Making puppets and with the 
help neighbors giving Puppet 
Show. Puppets may made from 
corks, rag dolls, clothespins, pea- 
nuts, they may cut from card- 
board and colored. 

Collecting different 
stamps 

Making collection grains 

Constructing radios, boats, 

Carving from soap 

Making scrapbook Jokes 

Keeping Pet Diary 

Making Bird Pool. 

Put out flat pan and fill with 
water every day. better put 
the birds will not frightened 
people, and high stone post 
that cats cannot get it. 

Keeping Bird Record 

Making Wren Houses 

chalk box satisfactory. Take 
out the top and bore hole exactly 
the size quarter little below 
the center one end. Then from 
the lids two cigar boxes make the 
roof. The chalk box lid can used 
for the ends. may put together 
with tacks and iron glue. 

Collecting Bird Pictures Bird 
Poems 

them Riddle Book. put 
your book riddles you have heard 
read. 

Saving paper napkins and favors 
from all the parties you 

Collecting coins, keys, odd 
buttons 

Making play furniture from or- 
ange crates 

Planting and caring for garden. 
Planning exhibit flowers and veg- 
etables School Exhibit the 

Keeping Garden Record giving 
the kinds and costs seed, when 
and how planted. 


Making Garden Scrapbook. 


Collect pictures, poems, and stories 
for it. 

Making Japanese Garden. Re- 
move the inside half grapefruit. 
When the grapefruit dry, shellac 
enamel the outside. Then fill the 
center with dirt and plant seeds 
it. Place the grapefruit garden 
the sun and give water every 
day. 

Shadow Acting. 

You and your friends can have 
much fun with this. Hang sheet 
one corner the room. Put 
bright light behind and darken 
the room. the acting 
the sheet and the light. You might 
pretend you are 

Humpty Dumpty 

Little Miss Muffet 

ciown the circus 

children picnic 

Saving letters, especially those 
which come from distance. Then 
playing you are letter and telling 
the story your travels. 

Clipping from magazines pictures 
people who work for 

Making collection ship pic- 
tures. 

rainy days woking through 
old boxes and trunks the attic 
and finding strange and interesting 
things antiques. Finding out 
stories about them from parents 
grandparents tell your class- 
mates when you take your treasures 
school the fall. 

Collecting rocks and shells 

Making cushions. 

These may made burlap 
which flowers other 
tures are drawn and colored with 
crayons. The two pieces burlap 
are sewed together with bright col- 
ored yarn after being stuffed with 
cotton. 

Clay modeling. 

Book-ends, bowls, pencil and pen 
holders, ash trays, and paper weights 
may made from clay. 

doilies. 

folding paper and cutting 
any way wishes, the child 
makes his own design. This then 
pinned piece unbleached 
muslin flour sack. All the circles, 
squares, triangles. spaces any 
kind are colored with crayons. 
When the cut piece paper re- 
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moved, the colored design the 
muslin gives pleasing effect. 
the crayon design pressed with 
very hot iron, will not rub off. 

Making wall hangings for your 
own room 

make effective wall hang- 
ing inexpensive fly spray may 
used. After laying piece 
unbleached muslin the size desired 
thick layer newspapers the 
paper patterns are 
thumb-tacked place, then sprayed 
with very thin solution powder 
paint. After patterns are removed, 
there will design silhouette. 


All-over patterns rabbits, kittens, 
fish, teddy bears, etc. are attractive 
and are easily cut. Edges the wall 
hanging may fringed hemmed 
give more finished effect. 
Making Television Radio 
book and writing the names 
and time favorite programs 
Fnjoying Huckleberry Finn with 
Father Mother. See your 
library has the copy this story 
illustrated Norman Rockwell. 
This book has lived long time and 
will continue live. doubt 


your children’s children will like 
well you do. 


Reading aloud from Edward 
Lear’s Nonsense Book. You and 
your friends will have jolly time 
reading together from this humorous 
book. you will find not only 
“The Owl and the Pussy Cat” and 
“The Pobble Who Has Tail,” 
but many, many other nonsense 
stories. You can not help laughing 
when you read aloud the words 
which Lear himself made as: 
Quangle Wangles, Runcible Cat. 
the Jumblies, Pobbles, Twangum 
Tree, Jelly-Bo-Lee, Zemmery Field, 
Torrible Zone, and Gromboolian 
Plain. 


Swinging Fun 


Words 


HELEN KITCHELL EVANS 


swing, Swing high 


swing low, 


Music 
FRANCES MANN BENSON 
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Jon sees Tom brave character 
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Jane’s interpretation Tom and the 


Tom and the Art 


GRETCHEN GRIMM 


Director Art, Campus School, Eau Claire, Wisconsin 


little story was 
Jean Phillips, grade Student 
conducting the class was 
Patricia Denker, senior, Wisconsin 
State College, Eau Claire. 

Two things which have found 
that children like are: tell 
stories and draw. So, combined 
these two desired and natural talents 
into one lesson. The children, thus, 
become both author and illustrator. 

Children like write stories and 
have surprising amount rich 
and colorful imagination. This op- 
portunity give vent the imag- 
ination very good. also good 
practice writing, spelling, com- 
position, etc. So, built upon this 
natural desire and inborn urge 


create, ask the children now and 
then write stories about any- 
thing they want write on. 
interesting, also, how glad they are 
able write any subject. 
remember once composition 
class the university, the students 
were told they could write any 
subject their choice. Interest 
grew amazingly and skill improved 
noticeably. 

the child does not have some 
particular subject matter which 
likes write about, daily events, 
seasonal subjects momentary 
imaginative events 
plenty seed for imaginative 


growth. the child writes! Like all 
children needs much help 


grammar, spelling and construction, 
but very little the creative and 
imaginative development 
story. Sometimes details are omit- 
ted occur which have 
corrected for complete con- 
tinuity, but generally speaking small 
children are most able create 
fascinating and colorful stories. 

After these stories are written, 
turn the graphic art side 
our lesson. The children change now 
from author illustrator. They may 
then both write and illustrate their 
own story. 

Another approach after the writ- 
ing process choose one good 
story (loaded with mental pictures) 
and have the entire class illustrate 
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Tom’s mother was lonesome for her boy that she 
made daily record crying once day until came 


back 


this one story. 

did such project with 
“Tom and the This story 
and the was written 
one child and illustrated the 
entire class. The story follows: 

“Once boy named Tom went 
walking the woods and saw 
little elf. Fortunately, the elf was 
friendly one and the who 
had been eating out their garden 
for twelve years. But, course, 
the elf did not tell Tom that right 


away. just kept hinting such as, 
you let little elf hungry 
you had garden that appealed 
And Tom just answered, 
have garden and getting 
ideas about some little elf know.’ 


for about week Tom stayed 


content with the elf and was happy, 
but also was homesick and soon 
those weeks turned into months 
and those months turned into years 
and Tom’s mother was lonesome 
for her boy that she made daily 


Tom the big woods looking for the elves 


Tom walking alone the woods when the Elves grab 


him 


record crying once day until 
came back. But her garden was 
not raided any more and she had 
food plenty. One day the elves 
were going kill him for food, but 
they gave him one small chance. 


got out the forest would 

never hear see them again, but 

didn’t would eaten alive. 

Luck was with him and got away 

and lived happily ever after and 
(Turn Page 64) 


me 
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the story Tom’s 
stability, shown his creative 
paintings over period eleven 
months. 

Tom was problem for the teacher 
the regular room. was the 
third grade, and was eleven years 
and eight months age. His read- 
ing and arithmetic comprehension 
and achievement were the begin- 
ning second grade level. 

Tom had defects. 
was large, handsome boy, who 
was always clean and neatly dressed. 
came from family that was 
poor, but self-sufficient. 

Tom was diagnosed being so- 
cially maladjusted 
mentally retarded. There appears 
have been cause for the social 
maladjustment from the fact that 
his mother had treated him 
girl the most his life until 
started school. She was disap- 
pointed that was not girl, and 
tried turn him into one through 
dresses and long curls. When the 
time came for school, there was 
hysterical scene when jeans and 
hair cut transformed him into boy. 

This youth had been regular 
schools for five years when was 
placed the special room. had 
evidently endured many humiliating 
and frustrating experiences. These 
had caused him resort every 
known device gain recognition. 
whined, snickered, and acted very 
immature. shoved, pushed, tat- 
tled, bullied, and denied failures. 
was destructive, inattentive, highly 
excitable, acted and was 
quarrelsome. roughed younger 
children when played with them. 
day-dreamed, scowled, teased 
and giggled excessively. was 
nervous, restless, and indulged 
temper tantrums. 

From the first day the special 
building was impudent anyone 
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Social and Emotional Growth Through 
Creative Painting 


MALINDA DEAN GARTON 


house the woods, where the family play together 


authority. told the teacher 
did not have mind her. sug- 
gested activities other children 
get them into trouble. walked 
about and interrupted activities 
individuals groups. would 
hit child without provocation, 
and become angry the blow was 
returned. 

During lunch hour would walk 
about the room and cause disturb- 
ances. often snatched food from 
child, although had good 


lunch. often talked when every- 
one was quiet. ran through the 
halls. hid the rest room, the 
store room, and the cloak closets. 

wrestled with others every- 
where. made silly, unmeaningful 
remarks which caused laughter. 
constantly watched prevent dam- 
age furniture. 

Tom insisted being first, the 
leader, every game. was 
domineering that many the chil- 
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dren were afraid him. picked 
children they waited for the 
bus, and annoyed them while they 
were riding the bus. was 
the regular teachers. 

With all these points against 
him, appeared that Tom would 
help even small degree. How- 
ever, Tom had some qualities that 
came the surface fleetingly, that 
made one realize what possibilities 
were there, well worth patient en- 
deavor release from bondage. 
Tom could considerate, helpful, 
kind, polite and charming, when 

became evident that his emo- 
tional tension was great that 
learning could undertaken until 
some relief was gained. Fortunately 
discovered during the first week 
school that Tom enjoyed paint- 
ing the easel. was happy day 
for him when realized that 
could paint any time, anything 
wished. When found ad- 
verse criticism any his prod- 
ucts, spent many hours the 
easel each day. 

growth are shown paintings that 
are typical various phases the 
development. They were selected 
from hundreds painted over 
period eleven months from the 
first September August. 

The first paintings were crude 
blobs color, slapped onto the 
paper almost angrily. The lines were 
blotted and overlaid. The result was 
heavy and messy looking. Painting 
typical the things did the first 
week the easel. 

Painting No. sample the 
second week the easel. The 
red house expressive his feeling 
aggression against the home, and 
his story reveals his longing for 
better family life. house 
the woods and had big windows. 
has apple tree back. The 
sun shining and the sky blue. 
The grass green. little boy and 
girl, and dad and mother live there.” 

Painting No. was made the last 
September and shows the begin- 


Winter, people are the house 
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ning imaginative painting. also 
expresses release tension through 
portrayal aggression large 
scale. 

Tom frequently used finger paint- 
ing, which appeared produce 
relaxation after temper tantrum. 
specimen, No. made Novem- 
ber 16, shows better organization 
and control form than any paint- 
ing previously done. 

Many mediums were offered for 
free, creative expression: clay, cray- 
ons, pencils, chalk, water color, 
finger paint; but always came 
back the poster paint the easel. 
That seemed meet his need. 

Gradually the paintings took 
form and order. this was hap- 
pening, his attitude toward his 
peers, his teachers, and his school 
work changed. There were many 
relapses, but they would over- 
come and improvement continued. 

had become more pleasant 
everyone, more amenable reason, 
and had started read. The 
aggressiveness, the desire use 
force, secure friends and recog- 
nition were painted out his system 
hundreds times. 

Painting No. showed winter 
scene. stated that the people 
were the house where was warm 
and they could play games. 

Painting No. may have re- 
flected crisis his own home. 

“Mr. Jones lived the first 
house, 70. Mrs. Jones lived 
the second house, she 60. 


Mr. and Mrs. Jones have separated. They don’t make 


Jones shooting Mr. Jones turkey 
that got into her garden. She missed 
the turkey. Both houses have 
upstairs. Her house black. She 
poor. His house yellow. 
rich. They are angry each other. 
They don’t make up. They have 
children. The moon sad because 
they are separated.” 

March Tom gave the title 
This picture quite dif- 
ferent color and form from the 
one made the first September. 


Happy 
house out the farm. 
Two children, man and woman, 
are there. They are eating. 


house out farm. Two children and man and 
woman. They are eating, noon hour. This happy 
house. The flowers the sister will pick them they 
don’t watch out. They planted 


noon hour. This happy house. 
The flowers the sister will pick 
them, they don’t watch out. They 
planted the grass.” 

the first April, Tom had 
begun place action figures his 
pictures. first they were in- 
drawings. They gradually assumed 
character and were named for vari- 
ous children the room. Then 
between the various characters 
the room. Tom never labeled him- 
self any the paintings. 

Out this mass struggle series 
boxing matches were evolved. 


Picture No. April shows how 
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Tom beginning try solve 
his problem manner socially 
acceptable. still does not want 
puts his best friend, Alf, into the 
ring fight his worst enemy, 
Harry. Alf won the match, points 

The next day Tom produced pic- 
ture No. placed himself the 
ring with his opponent, fought and 
won his match, appeared 
that this victory, this gaining recog- 
nition, such decisive score, 
ethical manner, gave him the 
needed impetus and confidence 
himself feel that could win 


Merr 


Tom the winner 


other methods than 
being the school bully. 


From this time on, his adjust- 
ment pupils, teachers, and lesson 
assignments was remarkable. His 
improvement social relations with 
the entire school, caused much 
favorable comment among the staff. 

sociogram the close school, 
showed that had gained ac- 
ceptance almost the same propor- 
tion that had been rejected 
the same group, nine months earlier. 

the end the summer term, 
Tom was advanced enough all 
his work justify placing him 
the regular fifth grade. now 
the seventh grade, where appears 


The Quest for Good Teachers 


June, few years ago, 
the teaching positions our school 
staff would all filled with excel- 
lent, well-qualified educators. Not 
today! Now all summer long most 
superintendents are searching fran- 
tically for the very best teachers 
available for the ever-increasing 
number children our schools. 
Becausé the teacher shortage 
are often forced accept teachers 
who not meet the qualifications 
desire. spite this should 
all within our power keep 
standards high. Following are the 
qualities should like the teachers 
and principals school have: 


Health 

Physical fitness, mental elasticity 
and freshness and vivacity spir- 
its. Teaching extra-hazardous 
profession far the nervous 
system concerned. Teachers, prin- 
cipals, and supervisors, well 
superintendents, should emphasize 
essentials and slight non-essentials. 
should not try everything 
that other people expect do; 
things which though good them- 
selves and right for other people 
do, our specific situation for 
would wrong. the interests 


CHARLES SHERMAN 


the school and the pupils, health 
must maintained all costs. 


Personal Qualities 
Kindness 
Variety personal interests 
Attractive personal appearance 
Vision and imagination 
Joyous outlook 
Ambition 
Initiative 
Emotional maturity 
Sincerity 
Business insight 


Relationships with Other People 

Happy disposition. smile one 
the hardest things not reflect. 

Ability make and keep friends 

Sense humor 

Social intelligence 

Tolerance 

Sympathy Real enthusiasm 
contagious. The ability put one’s 
self into task such way 
cause others experience also 
sympathy, which means the imag- 
inative projection one’s own con- 
sciousness into another person. 
probably represents the most basic 
difference between the really great 
and the never-will-be-great. 


Professional Characteristics 

Creative ability 

Tact 

Sound judgment 

Democratic ideals 

Adaptability 

Strictness Even children like 
see strength character, and 
soon come recognize and appre- 
ciate the make-up the 
teacher. 

Impartiality one the most 
difficult qualities. 
Enthusiasm Real enthusiasm 
infectious. Under this comes em- 
pathy. 

Professional attitude 

Scientific attitude Ability 
evaluate work terms child 


school the parents 


Organizational ability 

Courage ask for help when 
needed 

Eagerness learn from others 

Resourcefulness using new 
ideas 

Perhaps you think other de- 
sirable characteristics; but 
confident that any teacher with 
most these qualifications can 


assured excellent position come 
fall! 
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Speech Unit 


GERALDINE RYAN 


Outline 


II. 


Objective. 
Approach. 


IV. Teaching 


Correlation. 


Reading readiness, 
Juvenile literature, 
Art. 

Music. 

Numbers. 


Why Develop Unit Good Speech? 


the first place, correct and pleasant speech 
great asset social living. 

the last two years our school, children 
enrolling for the first time not speak clearly. 
The result they are often considered stupid and 
unco-operative. 

Because these children come from the deep 
South, difficult for them cope with the 
speech the North. They lack experience and 
they need help. 


Objective. 

encourage all children speak clearly. 

speaking. 

choose games that give the children op- 
portunity hear their own voices. 


encourage children tell the games that 
they know, simply for exercise speaking. 


correct mispronunciation. For example, 
mother for “moder,” father for “fader,” get 
for “git.” 


try for sentences when they respond 


speak quietly and politely, and the same 
time, distinctly. 


develop vocabulary that will great 
help when they pass formal reading 
the first grade. 


listen rhymes and poetry and recite 
them together. 


Approach. 


One the greatest aids objective the 


daily use the Mother Goose rhymes. They bring 
freedom speech. They tell many stories that 
enliven the imagination, and gradually bring 
about increased vocabulary. 

Let take “Boy Blue” for example. blows 
his horn for the cows and sheep. elaborate 
the usefulness the cow. The word 
might new word. Who can give another word 
for meadow? Who can give another word for 
sheep? 


IV. Procedure. 
Correlation with reading readiness, 
“Boy Blue” consists two words. 
use many pictures cows and sheep. 


The farmer and his animals. 
Jook many books. 
What color the boy; the cow: the sheep? 


Correlation speech and art. 
Use the tools the kindergarten. 
Draw “Boy Blue.” Color him blue. 
Make book the best drawings. 


our ability memorize the Mother Goose 
rhymes increases, many books the best 
drawings can put together. 


library may set consisting the books 
created the children themselves. 


great use dramatics comes into play, 
experience widens. Children love nothing bet- 
ter than portray the animals and people 
they know. 


Correlation music and speech. 


Who can say “Boy Can anyone sing 
song for “Boy Blue?” Little children 
sometimes sing attractive melodies the 
little rhymes they know. The joy singing 
the same words that speak them 
very satisfying. 


Listening singing and speaking voices 
radio and phonograph are great aids. 


Last all, the art choral speaking must 
not neglected. This possible with the 
more advanced children. This form 
speech most beantiful the soft unison 
form. 
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Strange 


How WOULD you like 
school where you never wrote 
anything down? Where there were 
written tests, fractions 
figure the black-board, for there 
were never any black-boards nor 
chalk used; where there were 
written themes handed for 
home-work? 

That’s the kind school that 
group children attended long 
time ago, just about the same 
time that Jesus’s grandfather was 
living. And, make even nicer, 
school was held outdoors, usually 
open glade, surrounded tall, old, 
oak trees. 

Where was this? Why, Eng- 
land and Wales. The people who 
taught school this way were called 
DRUIDS, and were Celtic origin. 
But one knows for sure where 
they came from before they came 
England. Welsh tradition has 
story that they came from the far 
East, and some their queer 
practices were very like those used 
Persia (Iran) Egypt. Some 
people think they came originally 
from the Rhine Valley Ger- 
many. there were two distinct 
types races amongst them, one 
class being tall and blonde, and 
the other, darker and shorter, they 
could have come easily from both 
places. 

know for sure that they 
were there when Julius Caesar came. 
wrote about them when con- 


special day set 

For Dad’s Day, and you 
know the date soon, 

For will June. 


money can spent 
don’t have cent, 
But there will way 
show love that day. 


People The Druids 


RANDALL 


quered Gaul. tells that the 
Druids had several unusual cus- 
toms. One their strictest rules 
was that none their Jore was 
written down. All the liturgies, and 
lessons, and rites were taught 
orally, and heart. 
great many their teachings were 
the form verse, and sometimes 
people stayed reciting 
these verses for long twenty 
years. was quite honor 
their schools, and children were 
entered very young just our 
fathers and mothers enter their 
children early, the college where 
they went school. 

Sometimes older people would 
come study the Druid cult, 
from the world. 
some enter convents. For 
the Druids never took part war- 
fare, unless they had defend 
themselves against invaders 
they had when the Romans 
came. They paid taxes, although 
all the other people England had 
pay. They couldn’t drafted 
for military service and were exempt 
from public duties. 

But they did have great teach- 
ing system, and were highly hon- 
ored Judges. Whenever people 
had troubles and quarrels, they 
brought the problems the Druids 
settled, publicly, privately. 
When the Druids had write 
decision, for public record, was 
always written Greek. 

The Druids’ Ruler was like 


Day 


DEBBIE NETTLES 


Supreme Judge. ‘He used sit 
the centre circle, deep the 
woods, and repeat over and over 
again certain laws and rites young 
people sitting the 
him. one knows for sure just 
what went the many sacri- 
fices that the Druids were said 
practice. There was 
record, and was the greatest 
sin tell any their secrets, most 
these secrets died with them. 

The Druids knew great deal 
about medicines and plant lore and 
animals. They carefully studied the 
stars, and predicted the future 
omens from nature, and going 
through lot mysterious, magical 
rigmarole. 

They believed that mistletoe 
the same plant that use 
Christmas had strange power 
against witches and evil. People 
outside the cult used pay great 
deal money for special pieces 
mistletoe which had been growing 
from oak trees that had been used 
ceremonies. When mistletoe was 
used around the neck, was sup- 
posed bring happiness and good 
luck the wearer. 

But all their good-luck mistletoe 
necklaces were not powerful enough 


stop the push the Romans, 
and slowly the Druids were driven 
out England the Island 
Anglesey and were conquered 


Truly, they were strange people. 


fix cushion seat 
Put house shoes his feet 
Then get story book; 
While reads will look, 


For he’s the dearest Dad 
child has ever had. 
Dad’s Day can tell 
That think swell! 
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Group Story Telling 


THE end the school year 
when the boys and girls begin get 
bit restless and too eager for 
summer vacation, try group story 
telling your second 
grades. Miss Bell’s class prepared 
old folk tale which people who 
lived India used tell their 
children. was such old story 
that the other youngsters the 
school had not heard before. Each 
member the class took the part 
one the characters and told 
such alive and intensely in- 
teresting way that every group 
with whom was shared asked 
hear over again. was told 
follows: 

Reader: are going tell you 
story that people who live far-off 
India like tell their children. 
long, long time ago there were two 
sisters who lived the country with 
their mother. Beansie 
and cross and unkind. But, her 
sister, Peasie, was gentle and beau- 
tiful and always busy. Now one 
day their mother said them 

Mother: wish one you would 
and see how your poor grand- 
father getting on. have not 
heard from him for many months. 
now harvest time and has 
one help him the house. 

Beansie: don’t want go. 
Peasie may go; but, wouldn’t walk 
twenty miles the hot sun 
please anybody. 

Reader: kind Peasie set off 
alone walk the town where her 
grandfather lived. she was going 
along the lonely road, plum tree 
called her. 

The Plum Tree: Oh, Peasie! Stop 
branches. The wind has blown them 
about much that they are all 
growing crooked. 


Peasie: they are, anyone 


Reader: Then she set work, and 
little while the tree looked 
straight and neat new pin. 
little farther she saw fire 
smoking the side the road. 


The Fire: Sweet Peasie, come and 
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help me, for covered with ashes 
and can hardly get enough air 
live. 

Reader: Peasie cleared away the 
ashes, and put some dry sticks 
the coals, and fanned the little 
flame with her hood. The fire 
sprang into bright and 
laughed the morning’ blaze. 
Peasie walked on; but she had not 
gone far when she saw fig tree 
standing alone the foot hill. 

The Fig Tree: Oh, kind Peasie! 
Come and tie this broken branch 
for me, will die, and shall 
lose it! 

Reader: Kind-hearted Peasie tore 
strip from her veil, and bound 
the broken branch. After awhile she 
came little brook that ran 
and out among the trees and through 
grassy meadow. 

The Brook: Oh, pretty Peasie! 
Won’t you clear away some the 
sand and dead leaves that are 
choking me? They are way 
that cannot run. 

Reader: With her little brown 
hands Peasie cleared out the leaves; 
and with stick she dug place 
through the sand that the water 
could flow swiftly along toward the 
great river. was late the eve- 
ning when she came her grand- 
father’s house; and was very 
glad see her, because knew how 
kind and good she was. All through 
harvest she stayed with 
him and kept his house neat and 
clean and helped him every way 
she could. 

Grandfather: You have helped 
very much, Peasie. one could 
unhappy with you the house. 

Peasie: has been 
here with you, Grandfather, but 
must home now and help 
mother. 

you go, dear, but know your 
mother does need you. When you 
are ready go, take blessing 
with you. Here spinning wheel, 
feather bed, some pots and pans 
and other things you may need 
when you have your own. 


You may have one buffalos, 
too. will put everything the 
buffalo’s back and will carry 
safely your home. 

Reader: After Peasie had thanked 
her kind grandfather and had kissed 
him good-bye, she started out with 
the buffalo walking her side. 
Now, when she came the little 
brook, she saw web fine cloth 
floating upon the water. 

The Brook: Take it, pretty Peasie; 
take it; have brought all the 
way from the busy city just for you. 

Reader: Peasie thanked the 
brook, gathered the cloth, and 
laid the buffalo. Then she went 
her way. and she ceme 
the fig tree, and what did she see 
the branch that she had tied up? 
She saw string pearls more 
beautiful than any queen had ever 
owned. 

The Fig Tree: Take it, take it, kind 
Peasie! have kept long for you 
because you were kind 
when was trouble. 

Reader: Peasie thanked the tree, 
put the string pearls around her 
pretty neck and went her way. 
Farther on, she came the fire. 
was dancing and blazing, and 
singing. saw that the 
coals there was griddle, and the 
griddle there was nice, hot cake. 

The Fire: Here the kind-hearted 
child! Here the gentle daughter! 
Take the nice, hot cake, sweet 
Peasie; take it! have baked for 
you, because you were good 
when needed your help. 

Reader: Peasie took the nice, 
hot cake and thanked the kind fire. 
Then she broke the cake three 
pieces, and ate one them. The 
other two she put away for her 
mother and sister home. Now, 
when she reached the plum tree 
she saw that was full ripe, 
yellow fruit. 

The Plum Tree: Take some, Peasie; 
take some! All these plums are for 
you because you are always ready 

Reader: happy Peasie gathered 
many plums her veil would 
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hold. She ate few them and put 
the rest basket for her mother 
and sister. When Peasie reached 
home her mother welcomed her 
gladly, but her sister, Beansie, was 
very cross and unkind. 

Beansie: You had right leave 
here all the work, while 
you were having good time and 
getting all those nice things. 

Peasie: Now, Beansie, you may 
and see Grandfather, you like; 
and will all the work while 
you are gone. sure that you 
will have pleasant time; and who 
knows but that you will bring home 
more than have brought? 

Reader: So, the very next morning 
Beansie set out see her grand- 
father. But, she did not think the 
help she might give him; she thought 
only the fine things she would 
bring home. First, she came the 
plum tree. 

The Plum Tree: Oh, Beansie! 
Won’t you stop minute and 
straighten branches little? 

Beansie: Not could walk 
three miles the time that 
would putting your ugly branches 
rights. Oh, there’s fire 
way! 

The Fire: Oh, sweet Beansie, come 
and help me, for choked with 
ashes, and can hardly get any air 
breathe. 

Beansie: Why should care? 
serves you right for having ashes. 
There’s fig tree ahead me! 

The Fig Tree: Oh, kind Beansie, 
branch for me? 

Your 
doesn’t any harm. Ask some- 
body else. must hurry. There’s 
brook ahead which have get 
across. 

The Brook: Oh, pretty Beansie, 
you clear away some the 
sand and leaves that are 
choking me? They are way 
that cannot run. 

Beansie: Who you think am? 
you think going stop 
walking, just help you run? 

Oh, there’s grandfather’s house! 
shall not let him rest until has 
given two buffaloes and many 
things they can both carry. 
Reader: Just then, her uncle and 


aunt, who had come that very day, 
ran out meet her. They began 
beat her with sticks and stones. 

Uncle and Aunt: back with 
you! know all about your little 
plan. First, your sister, Peasie, 
comes and father gives her buffalo 
and great many other things. And 
now you come see what you can 
get from him. But, are his near- 
est relatives, and see that you 
don’t rob us. So, out with you! 

Beansie: hot, tired, and 
hungry; please let rest little 
while! 

Reader: But, they drove her away 
and she walked sadly toward 
home she thought the web 
cloth that she would get. Sure 
enough, when Beansie came the 
brook, there was the cloth floating 
the water. She ran, and waded 
get it; but the water was 
deep that she was almost drowned; 
and the cloth floated far away 
that she could not reach it. 

Beansie: Never mind! shall get 
the string pearls. There’s the fig 
tree ahead. Yes, and there are the 
pearls hanging the broken branch! 
How high they are! shall have 
jump catch the branch and 


Cooperation 
NONA KEEN DUFFY 


Cooperation must learn 
Wherever 

The good all shall goal, 
And the best know! 


Because live with other folks 
And work with them each day 
Cooperation must learn 
work well play! 


Disorder and unpleasantness 
Will lose both time and friends, 
When tools and things are not 
place 
Confusion then begins. 


keep cheerful frame mind, 
happy, sincere heart; 

keep body repair 


cannot live life alone 
must learn work 

friendliness with other folk 
And never try shirk. 


pull down. 

Reader: The branch fell her 
head and knocked her the ground. 
She lay there unconscious for some 
time. When she came herself she 
saw that someone else had taken 
the pearls and run away with them. 
Her head ached; she was very tired; 
she had had nothing eat since 
morning. 

Beansie: can get nice, hot 
cake right off the griddle, shall not 
want anything more. Yes, there’s 
the fire blazing the roadside. 
There, too, the griddle the 
coals; and the griddle the nicest 
cake have ever seen. Oh, how good 
that will taste! eat all myself. 

Reader: But, when Beansie tried 
snatch the cake, she burned her 
fingers very badly indeed; and the 
cake rolled away. While she was 
blowing her fingers and hopping 
about, crow flew down from tree 
near and carried off the cake. 

Beansie: Well, well! Everything 
seems wrong. But, sure 
that will get the plums. Yes, 
there’s the plum tree ahead; and 
its top branches are bending with 
ripe, yellow fruit. 

Reader: She could hardly wait 
until she reached the tree. But, how 
was she get the fruit? She must 
climb the tree. She held on, first 
one branch and then another; 
and tried reach the golden plums. 
Her hands, her face, and her feet 
were scratched and torn the 
thorns. Try hard she could, 
she could not get one the plums. 
last she fell the ground. Tired, 
hungry, and sad, she trudged toward 
home. Who met her the door? 
Her sweet, kind-hearted 
Peasie. She welcomed the wretched 
Beansie, led her into the house, and 
put her bed. She gave her some 
gruel and cup hot tea; and she 
bathed her bleeding hands and face. 

Peasie: Dear sister, sorry 
that you have had much trouble. 
But, not cry. You shall have 
buffalo, the spinning wheel, the 
pearls, and all the other things. And 
will always love you. 

Beansie: not want any 
your things, Peasie. going 
try kind and gentle like you; 
and then know that all things will 
kind and gentle me. 
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Autobiography 
Queen Bee 


(Science) 
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the Queen Mother the 
thousands honey bees who live 
Wax City. Often have 
50,000 bees hive one time. 
They think very important, 
but could not live without them 
subject bees. bees help 
one another and need each other 
order carry our work mak- 
ing honey for people eat. 

Because people like eat our 
honey they are happy give 
dry, dark, clean place which 
build our wax city. The boxes they 
give are called beehives. When you 
eat honey the comb, you chew 
part the honey bee’s house. 
The honey runs out from little 
spaces the home which have sides 
made wax. will tell you more 
about this later. 

Now want you know about 
the kinds city. Those 
which the work are called Worker 
Bees. There are different groups 
workers for each type work. 
never alone. About all the 
time are the Queen’s Helpers 
workers who think that very 
special. They feed me, stroke me, 
bathe me, and take all the care 
me. These bees, well all the 
other worker bees, are very ambi- 
tious, busy creatures not lazy 
one city! 

One the jobs the workers 
gather food. Early the morning 
Scout Workers fly out the hive. 
They near and far, every di- 
looking for food. The per- 
fume the flowers the bright 
the blossoms may lead the 
scouts them. The bee sucks the 
juice the flower with its long, 
hollow tongue, then it. 


However, this juice, nectar, 


not into the bee’s stomach; but, 
into little sac called the “honey 
stomach.” When the bee’s “honey 
back the hive and pushes itself 


among the bees that are crowded 
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the comb. Then the scout clears 
space and dances, running over 
the comb little circles. The way 
dances tells the 
nectar has been found. Bees can- 
not talk people do, but they man- 
age tell one another things. The 
other bees smell the odor the 
flowers which the scout has found 
and the fly out 
find flowers which same 
odor. They know that they will 
find nectar those flowers, for the 
scout has told them so. 

These workers make great many 
trips and from the blossoms, 
getting sweet juice bring back 
the hive. Just the right number 
collectors are sent the gardens 
and fields. Bees never crowd one 
another flower. Only enough 
one place get all the food 
there. 

Other worker bees gather pollen 
that the yellow dust flowers, 
you know. Pollen made into honey 
and used for the bees’ food. They 
bring the freshest and most 
delicious honey they have. find 
delectable food! the work- 
ers’ back legs are stiff hairs which 
the pollen sticks, when the bee goes 
into the flower. When Pollen- 
Collectors come back, they have two 
yellow bumps their back legs. 
The bumps are pollen. These work- 
ers are very popular, all like 
the food they bring into the hive. 
While these bees are gathering 
nectar and pollen, other workers are 
busy various jobs. 

The tools the worker needs are 
fastened its legs. the first pair 
legs there cleaner for the 
antennae, the long slender feelers 
that grow out from the front the 
bee’s head. Two joints the leg 
have stiff hairs them. These pieces 
fit together over feeler, and, 
the feeler drawn through them, 
the stiff hairs brush the feeler clean. 
the second pair legs there 


heavy, curved spur. This one 
the most useful tools bee has, 
have already told you about the 
stiff hairs the back pair legs, 
but did not tell you that the hairs 
are the part that wider and 
more hollow. called the pollen 
this basket that the workers carry 
food from the flowers our wax 
city. All three pairs legs have stiff 
hairs which are used brush the 
body. 

One group workers spend all 
their time keeping the hive clean. 
They carry out bits dirt dead 
bees and drop them outside the 
hive. Sometimes takes three 
four workers carry out one dead 
bee. They push pull the bee 
the door the hive; sometimes they 
roll the dead bee over and over 
until they get outside the hive. 
They keep our home clean. 

Other workers are Bees; 


feed and care for the baby 


bees. Always group workers 
guard the beehive. When other in- 
sects try get into our wax city 
steal our honey, the Guard Bees 
fight them. They jump them, 
sting them and, the invading in- 
sects have wings, the guards some- 
times tear them over. watch un- 
afraid, for know how strong and 
fearless our guards are! When they 
have killed the enemies, they throw 
them out the hive. Although the 
guards are fierce and cruel in- 
vaders, they are kind our own 
family and help the other bees 
whenever they can. 

Then have another group 
workers which could not get 
along without. They are the Fresh 
Air Bees. so-called because they 
bring fresh air into the hive. They 
keep their wings moving back and 
forth very fast. Some these bees 
stay near the door the hive and 
fan fresh air. Others keep the air 
moving inside our home. 

Other workers make the war 
honey combs repair old combs. 
Before they begin make wax 
they eat and eat; then eat some 
more. After this they hang them- 
long strings the hive. 
The wax that they use making 
combs comes out eight little 
pockets the under part the 
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worker’s body. comes out, 
hardens into little, thin cakes. Using 
his back pair legs, the worker 
pulls these pieces from the pockets 
and puts them his mouth. 
chews the wax, then places where 
the next piece needed building. 
Other workers mold and pat 
into place. These bees truly know 
how co-operate. 

they make honeycomb, they 
hang thick curtain wax. Next, 
they build out little wax boxes 
called cells both sides this 
curtain. The sides one cell make 
one the sides another cell. 
They store bee bread some the 
cells. told you how find 
pollen; very tasty when mixed 
with little honey. Then called 
bee bread and all are very fond 
this food. Other cells are used 
for the baby bees lie while 
they are growing up. Still other 
cells are used for storing honey. 

The workers who out into the 
field gather pollen and nectar 
sometimes bring back sticky gum 
which they find tree trunks. This 
used smooth any rough places 
the hive and close cracks 
where the wind might come in. 

have talked great length 
about the worker bees. have, 
also, our wax city Drone Bees. 
They not work, their tongues 
are too short collect nectar and 
they have pollen baskets, can- 
not gather pollen. One them 
mate. The workers feed the drones. 
Sometimes, though, the fall when 
the honey stops coming from the 
fields, the workers push most the 
drones out doors and let them 
starve death. 

you know, have told you 
about the workers and the drones, 
but little about myself that you 
the wax city. not guard the 
hive, not keep clean, not 
gather pollen nectar; fact, 
not any the jobs the worker 
bees do. But, something that 
they cannot do. lay eggs. the 
Queen Bee, the mother all the 
other bees the hive. 

When ready lay eggs, 
dip head into the cell see 
clean and ready for the egg. 
so, turn around and drop tiny, 


white egg it. Then another 
cell and clean and ready, 
lay another egg it. and 
laying eggs. Sometimes Jay more 
than thousand one day. The 
egg lies the bottom the cell 
for three days; then hatches into 
something called the larva. 

The larva does not all like 
bee, but more like wee, white 
worm scarcely big enough see. 
has legs wings, but has 
mouth which open most the 
time. stays the cell where 
was hatched and the nurse bees 
feed bee bread many times day. 
They take excellent care the baby, 
who grows very, very fast. the 
ever and the workers stop feeding 
it. They make wax cover over the 
cell. While the baby sealed tight 
word meaning Strange and 
wonderful things are happening 
the soft, white body the pupa. 
body, legs, wings, eyes, and feel- 
ers are being formed and soon 
becomes full-grown bee. Then 
cuts hole the lid the cell and 
climbs out join the other bees. 
looks just like them except that 
its new coat soft yellow and black 
fuzzy. None teach the young 
bee how work; fact, pay 
attention it, but, very soon 
just busy the others doing its 
full share the work. 

Sometimes lay egg that 
hatches into queen bee. Queen 
babies come from the same kind 
egg the worker bees do, but they 
have different type cradle. The 
workers make very large cell for 
the queen larva. When she comes 
from the cell, they not feed her 
bee bread; but, instead, “royal 
jelly,” which richer food pre- 
pared just for the queen larva. 
not surprising that she grows larger 
than the worker bees; she eats 
much vitamin-rich food! 

Now like tell you about 
day life which never for- 
get. this time had always 
been the honored and loved Queen 
Mother kingdom. enjoyed 
the special care and respect which 


all the bees gave me. liked 
Wax City. But, seems could 


This particular day early sum- 
mer was lovely sunshine every- 
where. New young bees were climb- 
ing out their cells. Suddenly 
heard queer, little sound 
“Quahk! Quahk!” and saw new 
queen cut away the wax lid and 
step out the For moment, 
was panic-stricken! What was 
do! There can only one Queen 
hive. faithful workers heard 
the queen, too, and began 
buzz loudly. 

hated leave home Wax 
City, but had choice. had 
become very crowded and new 
babies were hatching all the time. 
knew what must do. out 
the hive flew. All the bees who 
were old enough followed me. They 
all buzzed and buzzed; the noise 
became roar. flew through 
the air people looked us. 

“Look that dark cloud!” 
heard someone exclaim. 

not cloud,” said another. 
“The bees are swarming.” didn’t 
know what “swarming” meant, but 
knew were looking for new 
home. Wax City there would 
now room for the new queen 
and the children who were just 


coming out their cells. flew far, 


far away, all workers following. 
looked like great big bunch 
grapes. 

“There’s fine swarm bees,” 
said bee keeper boys. “Run, 
get hive put them in. 
put under them; then shake the 
vine and the bees will drop 

afraid they will sting us,” 
said one the boys. 

“You don’t need replied 
his father. bees swarm- 
ing, they almost never sting.” 

the bees stay our hive?” 
asked the other boy. 

“Yes, the queen with them 
and they have plenty room 
which make new wax home, 
they will become quiet and take 
their work here. Now, run get 
the hive quickly!’ 

While the boys were gone de- 
cided would not accept the first 
flew again, all workers with me. 


was exhilarating fly buzzing 


(Turn page 64) 
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The towering Eiffel Tower 


Holiday Paris 


EDITH DALEN 


EGARDEZ. Regardez. 
his excitement, Pierre 
forgot that his young American 
friends, who had just arrived 
Paris that morning, did not under- 
stand French. 

did you Allan asked, 
bewildered. 

Pierre laughed gaily. 
the large glass-enclosed ‘cage 


which was slowly descending the 
lacy steel framework the world- 
famous Eiffel Tower. 

“Oh, my,” said Audrey, craning 
her neck see the top the tower. 
high 

hundred eighty-four 
Joan, Pierre’s sister answered. 
just think, some people climb all the 
way. that stairway right over 
there. The Tower was designed and 


(Photo French Government 


urist Office) 
erected the famous French en- 
gineer, Alexandre Gustave Eiffel, 
for the Paris exposition 1889.” 

“The Tower the children’s 
favorite place take their 
Mme. Duval, their mother, ex- 
plained. been here 
often they talk just like the travel 
she commented, smiling 
their enthusiasm. 

The children waited impatiently 
for their turn enter the cage and 
experience the thrill riding 
top. 

have ride several ele- 
vators get all the way up,” 
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Pierre explained. “This 
only take the first platform.” 

When the cage came stop 
the landing which they were 
standing, the wide door opened and 
they entered. They stood with 
their faces pressed close the win- 
dow, fascinated the scene below. 
The higher the cage went up, the 
smaller the automobiles, buildings 
and people became. 

“The automobiles look like little 
Allan said. 

look more like ants from 
the top,” Joan replied, laughing. 

When they arrived the first 
platform, they all walked slowly 
around the tower. Pierre and Joan 
eagerly pointed out the places they 
wanted their friends see. From 
this height, they had 
structed view Paris, the famous 
city which had just recently cele- 
brated its 2000th birthday. 

that building way over there 
the one with the big dome?” 
Pierre asked. the Dome 
the Invalides and covers Na- 
poleon’s tomb. said 
she’d take there this afternoon. 
You know, was Emperor 
France from 1804 Pierre’s 
eyes were shining anticipation 
said, show you the 
sword Napoleon carried into battle, 
his cocked hat and other things 
wore.” 

and don’t care about 
swords,” Joan retorted. want 
see the Palace Versailles and 
beautiful Fontainebleau where 
lived.” 

want see Versailles, too,” 
Allan said emphatically. 
that’s where the Peace Treaty was 
signed which ended the war 
1914-1918 against Germany. was 
the Hall Mirrors. know, be- 
cause learned about school.” 

know about it, too,” Audrey 
said. when Woodrow Wil- 
son was President our country 
and signed the treaty.” 

“There are many places 
historical interest your fascinating 
city,” Mrs. Brooks said, smiling 
the children. have special 
interest one. fact, all were 
happy when learned that our 
plane would arrive LeBourget 
Airport. You know, course. that 


that the field where our country- 
man, Charles Lindbergh, landed his 
plane his history-making flight 
across the Atlantic, 1927.” 
“Just wait until tell the boys 
our Pilots’ Club school about 
that. That’s one most exciting 
experiences,” Allan said proudly. 


was LeBourget Airport that 
Mme. Duval and her children had 
met their American friends. The 
children felt they were close 
friends because they had heard 
much about each other. Their 
fathers had both been pilots during 
World War Audrey’s and Allan’s 
father had told them many interest- 
ing things about France which 
wanted them see their visit. 

After leaving the Tower, 
they drove slowly down the broad 
boulevard called Champs-Elysees. 
For once, Audrey and Allan were 
quiet. Their heads turned from 
right left pivots when the 
French children pointed out special 
places for them 

“There’s the Arc Triomphe, 
triumphal arch,” Joan said, 
they approached the circle called 
the Place d’Etoile. “It was ordered 
built Napoleon commemorate 

“Oh, yes,” Allan said excitedly, 
“Daddy told see it. That’s 
where the body the Unknown 
Soldier buried. said that the 
French people keep flame burning 
above the tomb all the time, re- 


From the top the Arc they could 
boulevards which converged the 
circle. 

They were having such in- 
teresting time touring beautiful 
city with its broad and busy boule- 
vards. There was much see. 
They drove past open-air flower 
markets which made gay, colorful 
pattern against the dark age-old 
buildings; they saw artists painting 
easels set the sidewalks. 
They were always surrounded 
curious passersby who stopped 
watch them work. They gazed 
wonder the fast-driving taxis 
which moved and out traffic 
unbelievable pace, the drivers 
making bedlam noise they 


sounded their horns almost continu- 
ously. 

The next morning Mme. Duval 
and the children stopped the 
hotel where the Americans were 
staying during their visit Paris. 

this morning,” Joan said excitedly. 
Their car followed the high 
way through quaint villages with 
ancient buildings lining the narrow 
cobblestone streets. They saw the 
typical French farmhouses built 
stone, with thatched roofs; women 
walked along the streets with long 
loaves bread, unwrapped, their 
arms. 

more about your coun- 
try, Audrey said the late 
afternoon they were returning 
Paris after their visit Versailles. 

Pierre took deep breath. 
hardly know where begin,” 
said. all, France shaped 
like five-sided figure and only 
about four-fifths the size your 
State Texas.” 

whole 
said, amazed. 

Pierre nodded his head con- 
“It’s republic,” con- 
tinued, has national assem- 
bly selected all its citizens.” 

When Pierre paused, Joan took 
the story. “It has population 
over million and the climate 
about like that New York. The 
basic industry France agricul- 
ture and country many 
small She thought moment 
and then continued, “The popula- 
tion Paris, the capital, nearly 
three million and it’s about the size 
Philadelphia and San Francisco 

Audrey leaned back the car 
and sighed contentedly. never 
forget our visit France, will we, 

Allan, who had been studying 
map the country, looked and 
replied, should say 
You know, it’s going much 
easier remember facts about 
France because you have compared 
places here with parts America.”’ 
Audrey nodded agreement. 

“Pierre and think would 
very nice you could stay France 
(Turn page 64) 
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Primary Social Studies 


Community Helpers 


ALICE HANTHORN, 
Principal, Oliver Hazard Perry School, Cleveland, Ohio 


All Community Helpers 


Policemen, bakers, firemen work, 
Farmers, milkmen never shirk; 
Street cleaners, postmen, teachers too 
Are good friends with work do. 
Doctors, nurses keep well, 
Merchants have good things sell, 


thank them all from our heart 


And promise them will our part. 


ORAL REPORTS 


Let make list all our community 
helpers. you name them, will write the 
names the blackboard. 


Now, each you look over the list and choose one you would like talk about. Tell the class 
why you chose the particular helper. (This should take several lesson periods.) 
Encourage original ideas. When talk finished, correct errors English. 


TRAITS CHARACTER 


have such good reports our helpers, now see why like each one well. 
will write the reasons the blackboard. 

They are kind, work hard help others, unselfish, dependable, prompt and honest. (Some 
these words may new but should introduced and explained.) 


PANTOMIMES 


Who would like pantomime helper? When you are completely finished, will decide 
which helper you were. 


OTHER HELPERS 

There are many other community helpers. don’t have time study about doctors, nurses, 
store keepers, bankers, bus drivers, garage workmen, and many others. This summer see how 
many more you can find and tell about them September. 
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Primary Social Studies 


Community Helpers 
ALICE HANTHORN 


Vacation 
Vacation days soon will come, 
And can swim, and fish and run, 


remember things learned 
school, 


And will obey each safety rule, 

have many things do, 

are community helpers too, 
will help each other and have fun, 


Hurrah for vacation days come! 


DISCUSSION PERIOD 
SUMMER WORK 


What things can you help this 
summer? 


(Suggestive list): Run errands for mother; take care the baby; pick fruit; mow the lawn; 
wash dishes; set the table; sweep walks. (Rural children will have many additional tasks.) 


SUMMER PLAY 


Climbing trees, swimming, fishing, playing house, playing ball, going the park, visiting the 
zoo, riding the car, playing with pets, reading good stories. 


RULES FOR THE SUMMER (Draw these from the children) 
SAFETY RULES 


What rules should obey about climbing trees? Wear play clothes. Climb only strong 
limbs. not too high. 


RULES FOR SAFE SWIMMING 
Always have friend with you. 
Wait for hour after eating. 

Stay near the shore. 
Don’t stay too long the hot sun. 


RULES FOR HIKING 
Keep paths. Avoid walking through underbrush which might have poison ivy. 


SUMMARY 
When everyone does his part helping and playing safely, all have happy vacation. 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


The Community Which Live 


(To correlated with Problem Solving Activities) 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


OPEN HOUSE SCHOOL 

The children had placed attractive posters 
all over town announcing for 
their parents and friends. Besides, they had 
sent invitations the parents every child 
who went the Readville School. They had 
planned all kinds exhibits and fine enter- 
tainment which they had kept utter sur- 
prise. They did not realize that someone might 
have surprise for them, too. 

hear the children are having “Open 
tonight for their parents and 
Mr. Bailey said Mr. Dunn, was getting 
his mail. 

“Yes, and it’s going good said 
Mr. Dunn good and means helping 
the children bit. youngsters know 
erything that going this community. 
They’ve studied and studied. And tonight they 
are going show what they’ve been learning 
their new Within two hours after Mr. 
Bailey and Mr. Dunn had been talking, the auto- 
mobiles were beginning park about the school. 
Everyone wanted sure seat and every- 
one wanted see the school. Mr. Lee was 
hand help with the parking. the time Mr. 
and Mrs. Dunn had arrived, very nearly every 
seat the Assembly Hall had been taken. 

eight o’clock sharp, the program started. 
Ellen Dunn was mistress ceremonies and an- 
nounced the numbers. She made little speech 
asking the audience join the singing 
Bless Everyone the hall must 
have genuinely loved his country. for how did 
sing. 

Then Jim Sawyer made long speech telling 
how the children school had worked com- 
mittees. Some committees had planned the pro- 
gram and some had worked exhibits. are 
first going show you the various kinds work- 
ers that made this new school said 
Jim, proudly. went little moving pic- 
ture machine that the rigged 


themselves, and there before the eyes all were 
pictures the new school from the time the 
foundation was laid the present building. 

How the people laughed when they saw the 
picture Mr. Barnes talking with Mr. Shay, 
who had been the contractor for building the 
school. 

got pretty well dressed up,”’ 
laughed Mr. Barnes. Then everybody laughed. 

The children showed pictures the survey- 
ing the school, vast quantities brick and 
lumber being unloaded, gravel that Mr. Bailey 
brought from his farm, brick layers spreading 
mortar, workmen digging well and putting 
electric pump, electricians putting the 
wires for the lights. Not thing was left out. 

said Mr. Sawyer when the pictures 
were over. things have changed. wish 
could have gone school like this. The chil- 
dren seem have much energy 

Then Mary Barnes made speech next tell- 
ing the people about all the activities the 
school the library hours, the games the 
gymnasium, the planting the school garden, 
the puppet show they had had, and innumerable 
other things. 

Which workers did the children show 


SURPRISE FOR THE CHILDREN 

After Mary’s speech play the children 
was announced, was called Days 
The parents moved forward bit 
their seats, for they all had had part hunting 
old costumes for the occasion. 

But when they saw the children actually 
taking the parts their mothers and fathers and 
even their grandmothers and grandfathers 
living over again the days the first homes and 
the first store Readville, they were amazed 
that children could well and they were very 
happy about it. And how everyone laughed when 
Jim Sawyer, little was, pretended was 
the first school teacher the old one-room 
school with only three children for pupils. 

Then Ellen Dann announced some more 
singing, which everyone enjoyed. Then she told 
the people the different classrooms they must 
visit and the various exhibits they must see. 
She had scarcely finished her speech when Mr. 
approached the platform and stood beside 
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The Community Which Live 


(To correlated with Problem Solving Activities) 


interrupt the program this 
said Ellen, quite surprised and 
wondering what could going happen. 
boys and girls this continued Mr. 
Bell, “should highly commended for the 
fine work which they have done and for the pains- 
taking care they have given this new school. 
And because the fact that most every boy 
and girl this school helped last summer 
the picking those strawberries that seemed 
bring bit extra money, wish share 
some good fortune with them. have de- 
cided that the best way which can show 
appreciation something really worthwhile 
for you boys and girls, something that will last 
for great many years. 


announce you tonight, that to- 
morrow plans are being made for the fixing 
this piece land adjoining your school. not 
especially need the land and will make you 
fine playground. also plan equip with the 
latest and best swings, see-saws, chutes, balls 
and bats, and all the other things that are needed 
for good play center. And the winter 
flood over for fine skating 


said every girl herself. 
Then the children fairly shouted with joy. 


They clapped nobody had ever heard them 
clap before. The parents all gathered about Mr. 
Bell thank him for his generosity and every- 
one went home feeling that Readville really was 
town where everyone helped one another. 


QUESTIONS 
What line the story hints coming 


What was the children’s play 


What part did Jim Sawyer take the play? 


What equipment would you suggest for the 
playground? 


MR. BAILEY’S HUSKING BEE 


The greatest annual celebration Readville 
was Mr. Bailey’s husking bee. always came 
late October early November during harvest 


FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


time, and everybody for miles about looked for- 
ward the event with eager anticipation. 

But this year there was unusual excitement 
and fervor because everyone knew that Mr. 
Bailey’s corn had been sought the very best 
the country and carloads had been shipped 
numerous large cities not only the United 
States but Canada. 

you can well imagine that when the night 
was set for the annual husking bee Mr. Bailey’s 
big barn, everybody from far and wide was 
hand. The crowd was great that Mr. Lee had 
hire extra traffic policemen take care the 
crowds coming into town. 

All the farmers came dressed their 
best go-to-meeting clothes, young women 
every age were present looking sweeter and pret- 
tier than ever. Sam Parks brought along his 
broad grin. Jim Davis, who seldom was known 
leave his gasoline station, was hand, and 
was Bill Bailey, who usually had usher 
the movies. The only movies for that night were 
the real movies staged Mr. Bailey’s barn. 
fact, whole families came, including the dogs. 


Mr. Bailey and Bill had filled wagon after 
wagon brimful ears corn and had dumped 
them big pile the barn floor. You should 
have seen the pile madc. Mrs. Dunn declared 
was the biggest husking bee she had ever seen. 

Sam Parks was chosen captain for one side 
and Tom Lee for the other. course, every bit 
the corn was divided even the last ear. Each 
captain chose partners until everyone the barn 
was either one side the other. The contest 
was see which side could get their pile corn 
husked first. 

You should have seen Sam Parks husk. 
must have husked hundred ears corn min- 
ute. But not single red ear could find. All 
the red ears seemed pop the other side. 
How they laughed when Tom Lee put loud 
smacking kiss the young school teacher’s 
pretty mouth. You can imagine how the children 
enjoyed that. 
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course, Sam Parks’ side Then the 
men carried him about their shoulders and 
the fiddles and harmonicas began play the old 
time jigs. Everyone sang the top his voice 
and everyone danced. was, indeed, merry 
frolic. 

The party ended when Mrs. Bailey, with 
her neighbors, served the crowd hot corn fritters 
and coffee the grown-ups and cookies and 
cocoa the children. Everyone went home wish- 
ing that corn could harvested several times 
year. 


What does red ear 


How many ears could Sam Parks husk 
minute? eee 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


What another name for bee?” 


Can you draw picture the pile corn 
you think looked when the husking was 
begin? 


Perhaps, you have been husking bee, 
have read about them. What forms enter- 
tainment the people enjoy there? 


Can you write interesting story about 
either real imaginary husking bee? 


How far back history can trace the 
husking bee? ...... 


What other games did the early 
enjoy? List them 


Problem-Solving Activities 


correlated with The Community Which Live) 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


THE COUNTY FAIR 

Readville was such progressive up-to-the- 
minute town that the county officials decided 
hold their next county fair there. 

Such cleaning and dressing prep- 
aration you never saw. Mr. Dunn knew that 
would mean big day for him, his windows 
were made more inviting than ever. Mr. Howe’s 
printing shop was kept busy day and night run- 
ning off enticing circulars and even Mr. Lee, the 
traffic policeman, polished his suit. The farm- 
ers for miles around were looking over their 
choicest live stock, fruits, and vegetables 
preparation for the big exhibit. 

Then the big day came. course, there was 
school and more than half the business 
places the county were closed that the em- 
ployees would have the opportunity seeing the 
fair. 

The high school band, which had had ex- 
cellent training, played many selections through- 
out the day. big rostrum had been built just 
outside the center the town for the noted 
speakers. course, the selectmen each made 
long speech telling the prosperity the town 
and what improvements had been made within 
the past year. Noted citizens, past and present, 
spoke, too. Mr. Barnes, present chairman 
the school board, had much say about the new 
consolidated school and what had done toward 
promoting better citizens for better democracy. 
Old men who had been born Readville were 
invited tell the early days Readville when 
the farmers had endure many hardships. 


The people all clapped and applauded and 
were full zest and pride over the progress that 
Readville had made within the past year. They 
were very proud call their home. But they 
were prouder still when they walked throughout 
the big exhibit tent that had been raised for the 
purpose. Every farmer must have brought some- 
thing for display, for there were magnificent 
Holstein bulls, prize dairy cows, tiny calves, all 
kinds poultry, including wee chickens, hogs 
every variety and size, and sheep and horses 
plenty. 

Then there was corn, wheat, oats, rye, bar- 
ley, alfalfa, hay, potatoes and dairy products 
every description. course, special mention 
was made Mr. Bailey’s prize corn and how 
had gained notoriety taking flying trip 
Chicago. 

The children the county even had ex- 
hibit which they brought fresh canned 
strawberries, apples, sugar beets, peas, beans, 
tomatoes and various other things they had been 
able raise. 

But the best moment the fair was the giv- 
ing out the prizes. And would you believe it, 
Mr. Bell received first prize for his noted straw- 
berries. Mr. Bailey for his corn and Ellen Dunn 
was given five dollar gold piece for displaying 
the best looking brood chickens. 

Why you suppose Ellen Dunn was able 

win prize for her chickens? 

Make list the animals seen the fair. 
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Problem-Solving Activities 
(To correlated with The Community Which Live) 


FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


Make list the vegetables seen the fair. How did Readville prepare for its county fair? 


ees 


made for the fair. Look over and then make Name four things that happened the Read- 
your own poster from what you have already ville fair. 


read about the fair. 


eee ore ee ees eee 


COMMUNITY SUPPER What did Mr. Barnes talk about? ........... 


GRANGE HALL Why were the schools closed? ................ 

for Who furnished the music? .................. 

Old and Young Who made the speeches? 

Much eat Much say. Name six things that were exhibit the 
Mr. Bell’s strawberries will 


Adults only Children 10. What did the children exhibit? ........ 


eee 


Make your poster here: 


1. i d i ? ereeeeeeeeeeeeee 
Everywhere about the exhibit were good Who received prize 


hea.th posters like: 12. What was Ellen Dunn’s prize? 


13. Have you ever attended County Fair? 
Good Fruit What did you see? 
Makes Children Healthy 


Tiny, tiny grain wheat, 14. What things people make sell 


Danny Bran’s sturdy 
Eat him often 


ree eee 


15. What things have you made this year? 


Can you make up two slogans for two posters? eee eee 
the story the fair. 16. What hobbies you most enjoy? 


Can you make two jingles about anything 
What your favorite radio program? 


MORE ABOUT THE FAIR 18. What your favorite book? ................. 


Answer the Following Questions: 19. you like collect things? ................ 


When you have free time, what you enjoy 
holding the county fair? 
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ACT 

Characters: 

Susie Speller 

Arthur Arithmetic 

Harriet History 

George Geography 

Sally Science 

Larry Language 

Polly Penmanship 

(As the scene opens, all the 
are gathered together 
conference. Note: Each 
child may wear placard des- 
ignating the type book 
represents. Susie 
speaking.) 

Susie Speller: just feel terribly 
about the whole thing. 

Arthur Arithmetic: Now, what are 
you talking about! You’re full 
words, Susie, sometimes you 
don’t even make sense. 

Susie Speller: talking about 
something heard one the chil- 
dren saying. His name Tommy, 
think, and said, “No more 
pencils, more books. more 
teacher’s cross-eyed looks.” 

that was very polite. They have 
nice teacher and 

Oh, Harriet, 
you don’t get the point. You may 
know your History, with all the 
dates, but sometimes real 
dumb-like. 

Harriet, that Tommy meant vaca- 
tion coming and we’re all going 
left the old book shelves 
all summer long. 

Larry Language: remember last 
summer got dusty practically 
sneezed cover off. It’s fun 
all. 


The Troubles the School Books 


CAROLYN TOWLE 


should something about and 
quickly before they all leave 
neglected and forgotten. course, 
since name Polly Penman- 
ship, I’m all for writing them 
letter and asking them take 
with them. 

Susie Speller: You can use all the 
words that are me, but 
never make them take unless 
prove them they can’t get along 
without us. 

Arthur Arithmetic: have all the 
problems solved inside me, 
but you people will have give 
the answers. I’m sure don’t know 
how can make them take with 
them they don’t want to. 

Harriet History: know all 
put our thinking caps and each 
one will present our own case. 
other words, before the 
school during their last assembly 
and prove them that are all 
worth taking along any vacation 
they may have. 

George Geography: can tell them 
about the places they’re going 
before they start. 

Sally Science: got the idea, 
George, and think have 
work very quickly, because heard 
them say there were just five more 
days before the end the school 
year. 

Larry Language and Polly Pen- 
and say: 

prove those children 

we're worth taking along, 

But will take talking, both 

rhyme and song, 

So, let’s off prepare for the 

day 


When all here will have our 
Own say. 
They all exit.) 
End Act 
ACT 
the Final Assembly 

Characters: 

Same Act plus group 
boys and girls who are the 
stage the role listeners 
the cases the chil- 
dren. the scene opens, Susie 
Speller and Polly Penmanship 
(who standing beside her) 
speak together. 

Susie Speller and Polly Penman- 
ship: 

We, Polly and Susie, have got 

together 

prove that you need all 

sorts weather. 

you have with you, will 

better. 

can help you spell when you 

write that letter. 

What good will be, left the 

shelf? 

always handy, help your- 

self. 

So, please let right along 

with you, 

promise help you, do, 

do! 

Arthur Arithmetic: 

You don’t adding when sum- 

mer comes along, 

And you must never subtract 

number wrong. 

You should keep always 

your side 

remember how divide. 

You must able multiply. 

Whenever problem baffles you, 

Just turn right me, pray you 

do! 
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George Geography: 

Whenever you travel near far, 
And you want know just where 
you are 

Turn pages and look 
map 

I’m small enough fit your 
lap. 

You can find the cities and each 
town. 

You can trace the mountains 
and down. 

you, 

Whether you stay home what 
you do. 

Harriet History: 

I’m sure happy can 
be, 

find room for History. 
can give you names and the 
dates, 

And take you back through the 
ancient gates. 

What use would back the 
school? 

I’m such important mental 
tool. 

Take along, and use each 
day, 

your friend, now what 
you say? 

Sally Science: 


Please let help and please let 
show 

How sea shells are made, 
rocks are formed 

Let tell you and keep you 
informed. 


Birds 


Characters: 

Johnny, Franny, Louis, Pat- 
sey, Janey, Jinxy the Chil- 
dren. Skip, Nip, Pip, Drip the 
Chickens. Blacky, Whacky 
Two Black Crows. Herman 
the Wise Old Owl. Farmer Brown 
Jinxy’s Father. 

scenery necessary. The 
stage represents Jinxy’s back 
yard. (As the curtain rises, all 
the children except Jinxy are 
playing hop scotch, for which 


Science with you where’er you 
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You may study the moon and the 


tide, 

spend the vacation your 
side. 

don’t want stay the school 
shelf 

one wants that, not even 


Larry Language: 

Language continues all through 

the year, 

should think that you would 

want near. 

Some language good and some 

bad, 

Your English sometimes makes 

quite sad. 

hate left back the 

school, 

hate have you forget each 

rule. 

take along, where’er you go, 

always know what you 

ought know. 

(All book children gather together 
and say: (pointing listeners 
the stage) 

And now you know what want 

do. 

want right along with 

you. 

would rather not get dusty, 

would rather not get musty, 

will stay with you all summer 

long. 

Use lot and you can’t 

wrong. 

(The play ends with ap- 
propriate school song.) 


The End 


Feather 
KARIN ASBRAND 


the floor the stage chalked 
up.) 

Janey: (hopping over square) 
like play games, don’t you? 

(who has been watching 
sullenly the side) Aw, who wants 
play those sissy things? 

Franny: You don’t know how 
much fun hopscotch until you 
play it, Jinx. 

Who wants play with 
bunch babies anyway? 


Who’s baby? 

Jinzy: (doubling his) You’re 
baby. 

Patsey: (quickly) Leave him alone, 
Louis. He’s just mad because 
don’t play what wants play. 

Johnny: Who wants play cops 
and robbers? That’s too rough. 

Patsey: Mom doesn’t want 
play that any more because last 
time played got bloody 
nose. 

You were robber. That’s 
why. I’d let you cop this time. 

Patsey: get bloody nose 
anyway, because you always win 
whether you’re cop robber. 
You’re bigger than me. 

Jinzy: (aims toy pistol them) 
I’m going shoot you all. Boom! 
Boom! Dead! 

Louis: Daddy says never aim 
one. 

Aw, what harm can do? 
can even aim real one. 

Janey: bad boy. 

Franny: (takes bar chocolate 
from her pocket) I’m going 
divide this six pieces, can 
all have piece. 

Jinzy: (grabs from her and 
runs way over Right stage) 
Huh! Divide that among all this 
crowd? Nothing doing. You couldn’t 
even see the piece then. 

Franny: (cries) Give back 
candy, you bad boy! (Goes him 
and tries take it, but pushes 
her down. she picks herself up, 
all the chickens come out the 
stage with great commotion, and 
plenty Peeps.” One 
chicken has long worm. Drops 
the ground.) 

Pip: Will you look what nice 
long, big fat worm found. 

Nip: Isn’t beautiful? Don’t let 
get away. 

Skip: That will make nice din- 
ner, it? 

Pip: Yes. going divide 
into four pieces that can all 
have some. 

Drip: (grabs worm and runs 
left stage) Oh, no, not. 
How much would each one get 
you divided one scrawny worm 
among four chickens? This going 
worm. 

Skip: You are not chicken. You 
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are PIGGY. 

the law. heard Farmer Brown 
say that only yesterday. 

Franny: Those chickens are act- 
ing just like us. That Drip just 
like you, Jinxy. wants every- 
thing. 

(Enter Blacky and Whacky, left. 
Whackey carries silver spoon 
which drops floor stage.) 

Whackey: You see how easy is, 
Blacky? just fly through the win- 
dows and whenever see anything 
bright and shining, grab and fly 
away. 

Blacky: But when somebody 
catches you, SORRY. 

Whackey: I’ve got all sorts nice 
things tucked away nest 
jewelry, watches, pencils, silver, 
just loads fine things. 

Blacky: don’t think that’s very 
nice. 

(Enter right, Herman, the Wise 
Old Owl, with great dignity.) 

Whackey. were you, would 
mend foolish ways, you will 
soon come grief. 

Whackey: Huh! I’ve been doing 


for long time, but haven’t 


caught yet. 


(Enter Farmer Brown, right. 
two crows fly behind the children 


and try hide, but Farmer Brown 
goes and grabs them.) 
Farmer Brown: Hah! there you 


are. been trying for some time 
catch you. 

Blacky: (whimpers) haven’t done 
anything. 

Farmer Brown: What’s that? 
What’s that? (Shakes him.) I’ve 
seen you flying 
(Picks spoon off the floor.) And this 
one our best spoons. 

Herman: You are judged the 
company you keep, Blackey. 

Whackey: I’m the one who took 
the spoons and things, sir. But you 
will let go, will never 
again. 

Farmer Brown: Very well. 
give you one more chance. But you 
must bring back all the things you 
have taken. 

Whackey: (dolefully) was such 
fun, flying into houses and school- 
rooms and things. But bring 
the things back. 

Farmer Brown: See that you do. 
Come along, Jinxy, it’s time feed 
the chickens. (He exits left.) 

Jinzy: (with gasp) Gee, animals 
talking! That’s new one. 

Herman: (indignantly) course 
talk. And you’d learn 
lot you would only listen 
them, too. 

Drip: (Comes back with the 
all myself. Come, and will 
divide the worm into four pieces. 
Then can all have some. 

Jinzy: guess was wrong, too. 


(Gives chocolate bar back 
Franny.) You can divide this choco- 
late bar the way you were going 
to. It’s fun eat alone. 
Franny: (Breaks chocolate.) 
give you the biggest piece, Jinxy. 

I’m sorry pushed you, 
Franny. 

Franny: Oh, that’s all right. 

Jinzy: And after I’ve fed the 
chickens, play hopscotch with 
you. guess maybe isn’t terribly 
sissy. 

Herman: (Winks one eye.) you 
listen the animals, soon 
get yourself. Yes, sir. All you 
them. 

THE END 

Costumes: The children wear 
play clothes. The chickens wear 
yellow cambric costumes with 
sleeves made strips cut the 
shape feathers, and little 
strips cambric sewed back 
for tails, little 
fitting bonnets with 
brown beak down over forehead. 
The Crows wear black cambric 
costumes, and may wear bird 


The Wise Old Owl wears 
brown cambric costume with 
the sleeves made like those 
chickens’ and 
brown tortoise 
Farmer Brown 
and work shirt 


costumes, 


wears overalls 


Mr. Late Visit 


Kind Animals Play 


Characters: 
Jean, Sue, Fred and Tom 
Children ordinary 


school clothes. Mr. Bunny 
Wears rabbit suit white. Tall 
silk hat. Large empty basket 
back. 
The Set: Living room Jean’s 
home. Children sit about 


smaller table near by. 
Jean: (knocking the table) 


CATHERINE URBAN 


Our Animal Friends Club will now 
come order. 

Fred: Yes, 
(Makes slight bow. Sue giggles.) 

Jean: Now, agreed 
that would that 
business-like our meet- 
ings. 

Tom: the beginning them, 
anyway. (Glances over the cookies 
the table.) 

Jean: the meeting will come 


order. (Others nod and give her 
their attention.) Sally couldn’t come 
today and she forgot give 
the minutes, won’t have them 
read. 

Fred: were all the last 
meeting, anyway, and know 
what happened. 

Jean: well, take 
new business. Has anyone any- 
thing report? (Tom raises his 
hand.) Yes, Tom. 
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Tom: took little kitten down 
the Humane Society. They will 
find good home for it. was 
hanging about Mrs. Eden’s door. 
She’s our neighbor and she has two 
cats already and felt she couldn’t 
take another. 

Sue: Cats after baby birds. 
don’t them. like kittens, but 
don’t like cats. 

Fred: Cats make wonderful pets. 
We’ve had our Sulky for six years. 

Sue: hope you take care her 
and don’t let her bother the birds. 

Fred: Well, try but good- 
ness, Sulky has terrible time with 
dogs. 

Jean: discussed this prob- 
lem many times. Some pets 
not get along well together. the 
responsibility the owners see 
that they not molest each other. 

Sue: That’s right. 

Jean: you have anything 
report, Sue? 

Sue: Yes. put new bird 
bath our yard. Daddy helped 
make out concrete. 

Tom: That sounds like fun. 
like make one. 

Fred: would 

Sue: could make them our 
next meeting. It’s house 
and could show you. 

Jean: Fine. Now, think 
should have roll call and each one 
tell something can help 
Tom? 

Tom: should always sure 
that our pets have good food and 
clean water. 

Jean: Good. Sue? 

Sue: should see that their 
homes secure and comfortable 
and that baby birds are 
molested. 

Jean: (Nods Sue.) 

Fred: should not harm them 
any way like tying dog 
that his rope gets 
things like that. 

Jean: Yes, our pets should have 
plenty space roam and exer- 
cise. (There knock the door.) 

Sue: thought Sally wasn’t com- 
ing. 

Jean: She isn’t. She went the 
city with her mother. (Goes the 
door and Mr. Rabbit back 
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Mr. Bunny: How you do? 

Jean: How why. hello! 

Fred: goodness! rabbit! 

the standing for Easter! 

Sue: The Easter Bunny! (Mr. 
Bunny bows.) 

Jean: got just loads 
thank you very much! 


The Wild Rose 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


The wild rose spreading 
Her petals dry, 

And gossips with neighbors 
And all passers-by! 


She talks with the willow, 
And flirts with the breeze; 

She smiles the sunshine 
And gossips with 


She shares every secret 
She hears, with the grass, 
And whispers them softly 
May that pass. 


She nods her pink petals, 
She bows and she bends 

all her neighbors, 
And all her friends! 


Mr. Bunny: welcome! 

Sue: But Easter’s over! 

Mr. Bunny: That’s right but 
understand this meeting 
Our Animal Friends Club. 

Tom: sir! 

Won’t you sit down? I... 
get the refreshments. 

Mr. Bunny: sit minute, 
thank you. (Sits down. Jean passes 
him the cookies.) But cookies, 
thank you. 

Fred: Don’t you like cookies? 

Mr. Bunny: They’re not too good 
for me. Greens are best. 

Fred: Oh. well, like cookies... 
and don’t care too much for greens! 
(Eats cookie.) 

Mr. Bunny: That’s one thing 
came tell you careful 
what you feed animals! sure the 
food the right kind for them. 

Tom: see. 

Mr. Bunny: Wild animais, espe- 
cially our National Parks, are 
given great deal poor food. 


There are signs all over “Do 
Not Feed the Animals!” 

Yellowstone summer. 

Mr. Bunny: But people right 
on... and they give the animals 
all sorts scraps food that 
not good for them that makes 
them sluggish and ill. 

Fred: And there’s danger, too! 

Mr. Bunny: That’s very 
serious danger. fine kind 
animals, but the way kind 
wild animals let them alone! 

Jean: Thank you, Mr. Bunny. 

Mr. Bunny: But what really 
came for about Easter. 

Sue: But Easter was last week. 

Mr. Bunny: know goodness. 
I’m simply exhausted, but when 
heard about this meeting, just 

Tom: Protest? Goodness, hope 
you’re not going give Easter 
eggs. 

Mr. Bunny: I’m happy 
bring colored eggs and candy. It’s 
baby chicks and bunnies that 
protesting. 

Fred: Oh, know! When was 
little, someone gave baby 
chick. was cute and yellow. 

Mr. Bunny: And what happened 
it? 

Fred: (sadly) died. 

Mr. Bunny: That’s what mean. 
Baby chicks and bunnies should not 
given for Easter gifts. They 
should not handled nor played 
with. 

Sue: little animal should 
taken from its mother until 
ready. 

Mr. Bunny: I’m glad you children 
realize this. Many, many tiny chicks 
and rabbits die every year because 
they are sold for pets when they 
are too young. 

Jean: remember. 

Mr. Bunny: Fine. Give the tiny 
animals chance grow. Now, 
rest easy since I’ve told you 
children problem and know 
you understand. (Yawns.) 

Fred: tell everyone know, 
Mr. Bunny. 

Mr. Bunny: Thank you. 

Jean: (showing him the door) 
Thank you. 

(Mr. Bunny exits followed the 
children.) 
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SAFETY POSTER Helen Strimple 


NEVER PLAY 
DEEP WATER 
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The Black Hen 


Hickety, pickety, black hen, 
She lays eggs for gentlemen; 
Gentlemen come every day 

see what black hen doth lay. 

Paint all flesh light orange. 

The little girl has soft yellow 
hair. Add bit red the yellow. 
She may wear blue dress with 
white apron and pantalettes. Her 
shoes are blue. 

Since black hard for children 
handle, paint the hen light gray 
with red comb and wattles. 

The straw the box soft 
yellow. 
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MOVABLE HEN 


DOTTED 
PARTS RED 


Cut all parts shown, using 
white, light gray tan construction 
paper light weight cardboard. 

Join shown, using round- 
headed brass paper fasteners. 

Color bill, eye and legs yellow 
and comb and wattles red. 


3 

Bess Bruce Cleaveland 
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DUCK FAMILY GOES SWIMMING Helen Strimple 


PLACE TOP 
HEAD 
FOLD AND CUT 
DOUBLE 


COLOR BOTH 
MOTHER 


DUCK AND BABIES 


SLIP WING 
THROUGH 
SLOT “A” 


FOLO BABIES 
FORWARD THEY 
Swim” 


PLACE THIS 
EDGE FOLD 


COLOR BLUE 
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State Seal Poster 


MAE TAYLOR KROUSE 


The Indian name Utah Eutaw means the tops the the Indians 


expressed 


Nicknames: Bee Hive State 
Deseret State 
Mormon State 

Land the Saints 

Salt Lake State 


Capital: Salt Lake City 


Motto: Industry—The early settlers named their settlement Deseret which they said meant 
honey bee, symbol industry. 


Flower: Sego Lily 


Bird: California Gull, chosen probably due the fact that these gulls saved the people 
the State eating the Rocky Mountain crickets which were destroying the crops 


1848. 


The Great Salt Lake Utah miles long and miles wide. 
The Great American Desert lies southwest this lake. 


History records that James Bridger, trapper, discovered Great Salt Lake 1824. 
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BARNYARD DUET PUZZLE Dyer Kuenstler 
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That waked the man all tattered and torn 
Who kissed the maiden all 
Who milked the cow with the crumpled horn 
That tossed the dog 


That ate the malt 


That lay the house that Jack built. 
( =! 
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SOUTH ATLANTIC STATES PUZZLE 


ACROSS 
Southern most state 
Two; one North, one South 
Capital Florida 
DOWN 
Noted for its 


“Old Dominion” State 
Capital Georgia 
Capital Virginia 
Capital North Carolina 
Capital South Carolina 


Choate 
nes 
4 
a 


you want get asked Baby Bumps 


The Rainy Day Picnic 


MIRIAM CLARK POTTER 


Now WHEN Mrs. Goose came 
out the post-office that windy 
June day, she held paper her 
wing. was the invitation the 
Animaltown 

Mrs. Goose read she went 
along. said, “The annual June 
picnic will held the Clover- 
and-Daisy Meadow the top 
the hill near the Wild Woods, 
next Saturday. will begin 
eleven will hope for 
sunny day, but case rain 
will hold the picnic 

Just then, before she had time 
turn the page, wind caught the 
paper and blew away. fell 
muddy little stream the side 
the road. 

“Oh bother,” said Mrs. Goose out 
loud. goes, and hadn’t 
finished reading yet!” 

“Do you want get for 
littlest Pop-Rabbit, who happened 
along just then. 


let be,” said Mrs. Goose. 
“T’ve read most it, and said 
case rain will hold the picnic 

“But there’s more reading the 
other side,” said Baby Bumps, 
looking the wet, draggly paper. 

“Oh, got the news out it,” 
said Mrs. Goose. won’t bother 
with any more. know what 
need know, thank you.” 

she went on. She went home 
and planned what she would take 
the picnic. lot sandwiches, 
some her best cup cakes, and 

When Saturday came, Mrs. Goose 
ran the window see what kind 
weather was. Oh, bother, 
was raining! Well, never mind. 
She would dress 
clothes, and take 
Well, she had better begin get 
ready. 

quarter eleven she was 


dressed, with her good lunch packed 


basket. But was still raining! 
mind, here go,” said Mrs. 
Goose herself. said case 
rain they would hold the picnic 
anyway. read that, with own 

She put her hat and plopped 
the hill along the muddy path 
the Clover-and-Daisy-Meadow. 

She was all alone there. 
one else had come yet. The daisies 
and clover looked 
bending over the rain. There was 
little muddy brook running along 
the side the hill, and steady 
drip rain falling off the leaves. 
Mrs. Goose didn’t want sit down 
the oozy wet ground, she 
chose stone. But that was wet, 
too. There was little puddle the 
top it, and she sat right down 
that, splash! 

How queer, she thought, that 
one else was there. What about 
Mrs. Squirrel? She was always 
early. And Mr. never 
missed picnic. And all the others? 
The animal children were going 
have race; Mrs. Goose had heard 
them talk about that. They should 

She waited and she waited, and 
the rain dripped and dripped, and 
she began get hungry. 
she thought, start sand- 
wich.” 

was hard hold her umbrella 
and the sandwich too, she threw 
the umbrella down. And the sand- 
wich got all mushy and soggy with 
the rain. 

Oh, was damp and wet and 
lonely! Mrs. Goose shut her eyes 
sadly. All sudden she heard 
footsteps, and voice shouting, 
“Mrs. Goose, what are you doing 
here? What’s the matter with 
you, There was Mrs. 
with big green um- 
brella. 

Mrs. Goose opened her eyes. 
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“Nothing the matter with me,” 
she said. the matter with 
the rest you, like know? 
I’m here for the picnic, just where 
the invitation said. Where are 
foolish 

“We talk about who 
foolish, now,” said Mrs. Pop-Rab- 
bit. are down the school- 
house; have been waiting for 
you. are the big meeting- 
room. were all ready unpack 
the lunches, but you: didn’t 
Then Old Lady Owl said, ‘Do you 
suppose that Mrs. Goose went 
the top the hill, and sitting 
there the Clover-and-Daisy- 
Meadow, all alone?’ said, 
could be; and look.’ And 
here am.” 

Mrs. Goose was drippy and 
discouraged and mixed that she 
just gulped and said, “All right; 
come with you.” She put her 
umbrella, and followed Mrs. Pop- 
Rabbit down the slippery, slidey 
hill. When they got the school- 
house, there were all their friends, 
and the room looked gay! “Well, 
here she is,” said Mrs. Squirrel, 
here.” 

Then someone asked, “But where 
Mr. 

“Oh dear; must the food 
closet,” said Mrs. Pop-Rabbit. 

just where would be,” 
said Mrs. Squirrel. 

They rushed in, and there was, 


sniffing all the bundles, ready 
open them and gobble. 

They stopped him; they took the 
bags and baskets out the closet. 
Mr. Pig followed, fast enough. 
Someone put long table, and 
everyone spread food it, and oh, 
the things looked good! great pile 
sandwiches different kinds, 
cakes, pies, good hot cocoa, and 
plenty paper plates and napkins. 
all sit around the floor, 
just though were out doors,” 
suggested Mrs. Sheep. 

Then someone said, “But Mrs. 
Goose, you haven’t told why 
you went the hill. Why didn’t 
you come here?” 

Mrs. Goose looked little cross. 


she thought, start sandwich.” 


She said, went the hill be- 
cause the invitation read, ‘In case 

didn’t you read the rest 
it?” asked Old Lady Owl. The rest 
said, ‘in the schoolhouse.’ 

Then Mrs. Goose wished she had 
read the rest it. But she didn’t 
say anything. She just ate pickle. 

And Mrs. Squirrel changed the 
subject. She said, “Just look out- 
doors! See the sun has come 

“Why, let’s the hill 
now.” said Mrs. Sheep. take 
our dessert and eat there.” 

see, was said Mrs. 
Goose. should have just stayed 
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where was.” one said any- 
thing that, and they all traipsed 
the hill, although Mr. Pig 
complained all the way. said 
was terrible that was still 
hungry, and almost too weak 
walk. 

They ate their dessert. The chil- 
dren had their race. Then they all 
played games and sang songs and 
talked and the time went by. 
They were busy having fun 
that they didn’t notice what the 
sky was doing. Not till large drops 

begun again time 
go,” said Old Lady Owl. “Hurry!” 
And they all snatched bags and 
baskets and umbrellas 
just ran, down the hill, laughing, 
with the rain pelting their faces. 
said Mrs. Squirrel, 
she opened the door her house. 
“That was picnic. I’m glad get 
home. Mrs. Goose will be, too, for 
she had bad start today. How 
like her, read that invitation 
right. wonder where she is? The 
rest ran but she run, 
and she must have been plopping 
along far behind. think over 
and see how she is, after little 
give her time get 


GETTING such good 
grades school, have special 
treat store for 
Tommy’s daddy. 

“You didn’t have that, 
can, that when grow will 
hard, grades naturally will 

“I’m very proud you, son,” 
said Mr. Mac Mahon. 
Jimmy will well you 
when starts going the grades 
and has report cards. has fine 
attitude kindergarten.” 

think Jimmy realizes how im- 
portant learn wh2n you are 


little that you will know 
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pretty soon Mrs. Squirrel put 
her umbrella again and went 
and knocked Mrs, Goose’s door. 

answer. 

“Oh bother,” she said. “Some- 
thing the matter with her again. 
She ought home now, 
and she isn’t.” 

She waited; but still Mrs. 
Goose. 

the Grocery,” decided Mrs. Squir- 
rel. But no, Mr. Gobbler said she 
hadn’t been there. one whom 
Mrs. Squirrel met Animaltown 
Avenue had seen Mrs. Goose. 
was far behind all,” said Mrs. 
Hen. “She had hardly started, when 
left the hill.” 

Then thought came Mrs. 
Squirrel. She went the school- 
house and opened the door. 

Yes, there was Mrs. Goose, all 
alone with her picnic basket, look- 
ing very cross. She was sopping 
wet, too, Mrs. Squirrel noticed. 

she snapped, with flap 
her wings, “where are all the 
rest our friends? must say 
find very hard have wait 
for you twice today, once the 
beginning the picnic, and now, 
when ending.” 

“But Mrs. Goose dear, didn’t 


YVONNE ALTMANN 


thing when you are big. see some 
the boys and even some girls 
fool around. wonder what they 
will like when they grow up.” 

“This the surprise have for 
you. This afternoon they are giving 
airplane rides around the city 
the airport. thought you might 
like have airplane 

daddy.” 

Right after lunch father and son 
drove the airport. They saw the 
doors the hanger were open. 
few planes were the sky. One just 
took off. 

the propeller and engine 
make lot noise,” said Tommy, 
got out the car and was 


have come back the school- 
house end the picnic! Why, was 
ended, when came down the 
rain. had been going for hours. 
was time was over.” 

“No one told was over,” 
said Mrs. Goose. came back 
the schoolhouse. was very 
natural mistake.” 

Mrs. Squirrel thought that Mrs. 
Goose had made enough mistakes 
for that day. But she didn’t know 
about the one! Mrs. Goose told 
that, 

hill,” she said. umbrella’s 
there. forgot it, and walked down 
the rain. That’s why I’m 
sopping wet.” 

She looked dismal and damp 
and just plain that Mrs. 
Squirrel said kindly, can 
and get your umbrella tomorrow. 
Never mind left the hill. 
I’ve left something, too half 
blueberry pie, picnic basket. 
Right here. Let’s house 
and eat it, and you can dry off, 
and..” 

talk the rainy day picnic 
all over,” said Mrs. Goose, smiling 
happily last. 


Airplane Ride 


looking airplane that had just 
started. 

“Look the different types 
airplanes. That one with two wings 
The one with the one 
wing mono-plane. Notice that 
the larger the airplane the more 
motors has.” 

“There comes the mail plane.” 

“This the plane will ride in. 
not real large plane like the 
kind that fly from New York 


California, but think you will enjoy 
the ride.” 


know will,” said Tommy. 
just little bit scared.” 

“Oh, there nothing afraid 
of. beautiful day. The planes 
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are not allowed fly the weather 
bad.” 

Father and son seated themselves 
the There wasn’t any 
stewardess help them the 
plane, the plane wasn’t that 
large, but the pilot was there. 
greeted them and smiled way 
that took all fear away from 
Tommy. 

“Fasten your belts,” said the 
pilot. are ready take off.” 

The plane ran along the runway 
first. Tommy watched out the 
Before knew it, saw 
they were leaving the ground. 

“Why didn’t feel that all, 
daddy.” 

“That was smooth takeoff.” 

“Oh, look how tiny everything 
looks. looks just like mother’s 
patch work quilt. that crooked 
line the river?” 

“Wait until get home and can 
tell mother and Jimmy about the 
plane ride. think fun. How 
fast you think are going 
daddy?” 


don’t know, but would judge 
miles hour. Maybe even faster. 

“How high you think 

say about 2000 feet maybe 
higher. never fly too high 
plane like this. the plane gets too 
high the sky, the people riding 
the plane have have more oxygen, 
the oxygen which need 
breathe gets thinner the higher 
the sky.” 

The ride Tommy and his daddy 


was fifteen minutes long. 


seemed like five minutes Tommy. 
That’s how much enjoyed the 
ride. 

stomach tickles little bit 
the way down. Look, everything 
looks upside down,” said Tommy. 
“Thank you much for the plane 
ride, daddy. You couldn’t have 
given better surprise. You 
know, wasn’t necessary, want 

“Thank you, Tommy. I’m glad 
have son like you.” 


The Brook’s 


GERTRUDE GERMOND 


come Joan splashed the 
cool water with her bare feet. “It 
always runs along here our 
house.” 

The brook only winked and smiled 
the morning sunshine had 
secret. 

Billy launched his paper boat 
and watched dance gaily along. 
wonder --” murmured. “It 
must start somewhere.” 

Shep, their big collie deg cocked 
his yellow head gravely, and barked, 
woof.” 

“Shep doesn’t know any more 
than do,” cried Joan. “Let’s 
ask Mother may and find 
out where our brook begins.” 

They raced the little grassy 
slope the house with Shep bound- 
ing along beside them. 

When Mother heard about their 
plan, she said, “That would 


great fun. was about your age 
when did that.” Her eyes twin- 
kled. I’m not going tell 
you what found. That will 

“Then may go?”’ Billy pranced 
with excitement. 

indeed, you answered 
Mother. “But you are going 
discover where the brook comes 
from have have something 
eat with you.” Mother began 
slice bread for sandwiches. 

“And need shoes and 
socks,” she went on. “Who ever 
heard discoverers going bare 
foot?” 

Billy and Joan giggled the 
idea. When they came back wear- 
ing their shoes and socks, Mother 
had two bags lunch 

tell you all about it,” 
promised Joan they kissed Mother 
good-bye. 


When Tommy arrived home, 
told his mother and brother all 
about the plane ride. Then got 
out his airplanes and the hanger 
and played first was the pilot and 
next was passenger the 
plane. Everyone that came visit 
Tommy was invited play airplane 
with him. Truly was happy boy. 
Would you like play airplane? 
Perhaps you could down 
the airport you have one your 
town and see the planes come in. 
Have any you ever had plane 
ride? not, perhaps some day you 
will have one and can then tell your 
class all about it. The invention 
the airplane has made our large 
world much smaller. you know 
why that is? course. Now can 
travel all over the world com- 
paratively short time. are close 


people from all nations. that 
reason should try friends 
with love everyone, 
there cannot any more wars. 
You don’t fight with people you 
love, you? course not. 


“Come, Shep, you can with 
us,” Billy called. 

“If any bears wolves come 
after us, Shep will chase them 
Joan patted his head. 

“You silly,” teased Billy. 
just scaring yourself. You know 
there are wolves and bears around 

“Of course not,” laughed Joan. 
the brook’s surprise.” 

Shep seemed know something 
was about happen. paced 
slowly beside them, his big feathery 
tail waving. 

Along the bank the brook 
they followed wound past the 
garden and barn and through the 
pasture. 

Then right -across their path 
stretched barbed wire fence. The 
brook came slipping under sing- 
ing itself. 

“If that’s the way the brook 
does it, can under from our 
side.” Joan down the grass 
beside the brook and rolled under 
the fence while Billy held the 
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lower wire. Then she did the same 
for Billy. 

“Um,” sniffed Joan. 
something good. Oh, must have 

Shep barked and ran back. 

“Oh, Shep, don’t home. 
help you,” Billy cried. 

But when Shep was far enough 
away, whirled around, ran, gave 
one big leap and sailed over the 
fence. 

boy, good boy.” They 
clapped their hands. Shep trotted 
along, his head high. 

Father’s wheatfield. 
“Joan took hold Shep’s collar. 
“We mustn’t step the wheat 

this where our brook comes 
along its way our house,” 
Billy exclaimed. never thought 
that was our brook the wheat- 

our brook the woods. 
travels long way us.” Joan 
scrambled over the low rail fence 
followed Billy and Shep. 


what’s Joan 


the reddish brown 
cocker with the flippity-floppity ears 
had the saddest face anyone here 
there had ever seen. 

one knows why I’m sad,” 
said Gingy one bright sunny morn- 
ing her chum, Susie Setter, “but 
know and you know, don’t you, 

Gingy! You’re sad because 
you haven’t 
ness tail. Your little stump tail 
just goes THUMP-THUMP, while 
can wiggle mine until goes 
BUMP-BUMP!” 

can only wiggle waggle with- 
out the bump,” mourned Gingy. 

“Of course, Gingy,” went 
Susie Setter, think tail 
really the best part dog, 
believe something must done 
about this sad tale tail-less 

Susie scratched her head, wagged 
her long tail almost Gingy’s sad 
face 


and then gave three 
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jumped sound that crackled 
through the still, dark woods. 

“Did you think was one 
your bears chuckled 
Billy. 

“It’s only chattering 
smiled Joan. 

“No, no, Shep, don’t bark 
Billy scolded. looking 
down you from his tall tree.” 

“It’s harder walk Joan 
dug her heels into the ground. 

said. the brook’s tumbling 
down meet us. Here’s little 
waterfall. They stopped admire 
the white foamy water that leaped 
down the glistening rocks. 

and they climbed. Low 
bushes tore them. They could 
look nothing but the loose stones 
that slipped under their feet. 

“Hi, last,” panted 
Billy. “I’m hot. That’s hard 

“But where’s our brook?” Joan 
threw herseif wearily the ground. 

“What —,” Billy gazed about 
him. lost it.” 

“Shep,” called Joan, “come here. 
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barks joy. have it, Gingy old 
girl, you and are not going sit 
here and mope. We’re going out 
get you tail!” 

off they started the direction 
the thick green woods beyond the 
house. 

“Where this world could you 
find puffed Gingy, she 
tried keep with her leaping, 
bounding friend, Susie Setter. 

did hear there place the 
Bushy Swamps where there are cat 
nine tails,” volunteered Gingy, 
“but dog, remember!” 

pooh, pooh!” snorted Susie 
Setter. don’t know much, 
you, Gingy? You come with and 
get you real tail that tail.” 

traveling what seemed 


hours, the dogs Jast met Mrs. 
Gray Squirrel; well, not exactly met 
her, they actually chased her and 
right the tall maple tree went 
Mrs. Squirrel, fast ever she 


don’t want lose you, 


Shep did not come once. Head 


down, drank thirstily. 

“He’s found spring.” Billy 
peered through the tall ferns. From 
the hillside, clear water gushed 
into shallow bowl, hollowed 
the rock below. 
hands under the little stream and 
drank. 

Joan drank, she glanced down. 
“The water keeps running over and 
down the hill.” 

Joan, there’s the water- 
Billy pointed back the way 
they had come. this must 
where our brook begins.” 

“So is, and Shep found for 
us.” Joan drew the dog toward 
her. old Shep.” 

There beside the little spring near 
the top the hill they ate their 
lunch. their feet crouched Shep. 
shared their sandwiches, big 
ginger cookies and apples. From 
where they sat they watched the 
brook disappear into the dark woods 
and knew that would dancing 
and singing past their 


The Tale Tail 


could, 

think you’re smart, don’t 
she called down Gingy 
and Susie Setter. fooled 
you, didn’t You would like 
get hold tail, wouldn’t you 
now?” 

“Say,” began Susie Setter, “how 
did you guess? That’s exactly what 
fluffy 

“Whatever would you want 
tail for? You’ve got one, 
you, Susie 

Susie Setter laughed. course 
don’t want your old tail, but Gingy 
here could use it. See, she hasn’t 
and Susie Setter pointed 
Gingy’s little stump. 

Ha! Mrs. Squirrel 
laughed and laughed. 
Gingy look funny with gray bushy 
tail when the rest her reddish 
brown! You silly dogs, run along, 
both you, and let get down 
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from this tree. want get 
nuts ready for dinner. I’ve invited 
that new squirrel family dinner. 
They have moved into Elm Tree 

“Now what shall do?” called 
Gingy timidly, she followed be- 
hind Susie Setter, who seemed 
bit angry right now. 

RED and talk horse sense 
Blackie, who lives there.” 

“Is Blackie that big horse who 
very rough and 

“Yes, Gingy, may seem bit 
scary you,” replied Susie Setter, 
“but handle him, see.” 

Blackie must have heard them 
coming, for there stood the 
door the barn when Gingy and 
Susie Setter arrived. 

“What you dogs de- 

“Blackie,” began Susie, 
rather scared voice. were told 
that you had the most wonderful 
tail the whole world and have 
come ask you could have 
piece for Gingy. You see, she 
hasn’t any, and don’t think you 
need such long one 

Although Blackie very 
pleased have his long tail praised 
highly, had idea sharing 
any part with reddish brown 
cocker, said, My! Isn’t 
that too bad that tail black 
and you want reddish brown one. 
Now you were black cocker, 
gladly give you half mine.” 

Then switched his long tail 
again and said, “Why don’t you try 
Piggy Wig? His tail just the right 
color.” 

Gingy and Susie Setter started 
off see Piggy Wiz. Piggy Wig was 
not very glad see them. was 
hungry, was tired, and most 
all, was dirty! you two 
grunted. 

This time Girgy spoke up. “It’s 
like this, Piggy Wig, you and are 
about the same reddish brown color, 
and thought maybe could have 
least part your tail and 
and 

“Ha! Ha! That’s good 
and Piggy Wig slowly turned his 
back his visitors and showed 
them his own tail. short, short 
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Mrs. Gray Squirrel, Blackie the 

Horse and Piggy Wig all refuse 

share their tails with Gingy. What 

will Fox say? 

curly stub tail, that wasn’t 
big Gingy’s own! you want 
tail,” sneered, “well, can’t 
give you what haven’t got, now 
can Why don’t you try Reddy 
Fox? will anything for you, 
sure.” 

They hadn’t gone very far before 
the two dogs met Reddy Fox him- 
self. Gingy and Susie Setter both 
spoke, Mr. Reddy Fox, and 
how are you this fine 

Hello yourselves,” grum- 
bled Mr. Reddy Fox. fine 
about it, ask 


replied Susie Setter, 
fine day when meet 
anyone handsome you.” 

“Um, that’s different,” answered 
Mr. Reddy Fox, what are you 
doing woods?” and glared 
the two dogs, with his sharp, 
beady eyes. 

you see,” began Gingy, 
“it’s about tail.” 

growled Mr. Reddy 
Fox. 

“We continued Susie 
Setter, “that your tail beautiful 
you would willing share 
with Gingy. heard 
very kind and generous.” 

Mr. Freddy Fox thought and 
thought minute and then said, 
believe can something 
you. mean for you. You 
come into den where keep the 
big shiny scissors, needles and 
thread, and see what can 
about sewing new tail for 
Gingy.” 

Gingy whispered into Susie Set- 
ter’s floppy ear, you think 
should go? didn’t like the way 
said, ‘Do something us’ instead 
for us.” 

“Don’t silly, Gingy. you 
want tail, shall have go.” 

And they went with Mr. 
Reddy Fox. But just they were 
enter the den, Mr. Reddy Fox 
made big mistake. said, 
friends, get you 

The way said frightened the 
dogs much that Gingy and Susie 
Setter decided make dash for 
freedom. Susie Setter got away 
safely and then Mr. Reddy Fox 
saw what was happening and made 
lunge toward Gingy. Alas. tail 
grab Gingy was FREE. 
Later, Susie Setter are 
safe because you have tail.” 
Gingy laughed, and they walked 
home, sang happy tone. 
going home gnaw bone, 
You may come along alone, 
waggle stump, whenever I’m 

glad. 
wiggle stump whenever I’m 
sad. 
I’m looking more for tail for 
sale, 
For this the end GINGY’S 
TALE.” 
The End 
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JOEY’S PET—REBUS Helen Strimple 


FATHER 


farm. There are big and 


farm. The mother give 


Just like 


could one for his pet. all the 


the farm likes “Blackie” best. morning 


goats are called Kids. 

will too many for Blackie said 
last pet all his own. was 
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Marmot, Mouse the Mountains 


growled. 

she squealed. 

Then they hissed together. 

was Marmot and his sister 
Mota. They looked 
small bear cubs. But they were 
marmots, fat fellows twice the size 


woodchucks. They were furry 


and full fun. First Marmot 
would give his sister shove. Then 
Mota would shove back. 

Next they stood their fat hind 
legs and boxed. Then they clinched. 
Holding each other with their fore 
arms, they rolled over and over 
the new green grass. They slipped 
wet place and rolled down 
hill. They ended snow bank. 
For the snow still lay white the 
shady side the these high 
mountains, there would melting 
snow hanks almost all summer. 

With the mountains high all 
around them, and the trees big, 
wonder people called marmot, 
the mountains.” 

All winter the marmot family had 
slept the rocky den. times 
they woke, and yawned, and 
stretched their legs. Sometimes they 
even ate bite the dried grass 
that made their bed. Then they 
went sleep again. They slept half 
the year. 

Marmot and Mota had keen born 
den deep underground. There 
they had napped, snug and warm. 
they had have their 
warm milk. For they fed puppies 
and kittens do. 

Then they would sleep some more. 
That way, they grew and grew, 
while outside, the white storms 
swept the high country. Straight 
from Alaska, the winter winds drove 
against the peaks that looked 
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The young marmots 
climbed over the rocks 


toward the Pacific. animal that 
lived grass could have stayed 
high the mountains hadn’t 
hibernated. But the marmots had, 
first, their fur coats, then their fat, 
and last, the hay they had made 
the mountain meadows, dried grass 
they had carried their dens. 
Now, the spring sunshine, the 
marmots began popping above 
the snow banks. They were digging 
their way out their dens and 
playing. Sometimes even the big 
marmots played with the 
ones. For with the first flowers and 
bird song, they raced happily about. 


There was new green grass nib- 
ble, and there were old friends 
greet. 

Marmot’s family was large one. 
What with his cousins and their 
families, there was whole marmot 
village the mountain meadow. 
And they all got along happily 
together. 

the high country, there was 
little danger them. The moun- 
tain sheep would not harm them. 
Few bears climbed this high. But 
there were eagles every now and 
then. 

Marmot’s first sight eagle 
came now. First heard cry 
from some young Marmot, and the 
cry came from high the air. 
Looking up, Marmot saw 
winged carrying something 
furry off its nest high shelf 
the cliff. 

Marmot’s mother called. 
She meant, “Run, hide!” 
his father called, which meant 
was telling the eagle leave his 

Then “EEE!” the neighbors all 
called. And each one wig-wagged his 
tail and ran hide under rock. 

Then they too ran for the 
nearest And they too wig- 
wagged their tiny tails before they 

time they learned that was 
each for all, and all for each. The 
first one see danger gave the 
first warning squeak, and the first 
wig-wag his tail. Then who- 
ever was near enough hear him 
and see his signal would call the 
warning. And on, with the next 
one, and the next one. That way, 
before ever the eagle could drop 
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down the meadow, every marmot 
was safe hiding. That is, every 
marmot except the little ones who 
were busy playing. 

They had learn listen for the 
danger signal. But soon even little 
Mota would squeal and wig-wag 
her bushy tail she was the first 
see the eagle, its shadow 
the snow. 

But there was lots time for 
play. The young marmots raced 
and boxed and somer-saulted, and 
climbed over the rocks. 

was only when the nights grew 
frosty that they began working like 
their parents get ready for winter. 
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That meant biting off mouthfuls 
the tall dried grass and carrying each 
mouthful the burrow under the 
rock. Their flat-edged teeth were 
just made for grass and 
chewing it. 

But with the first snowfall there 
was more fun. Sitting down the 
soft white stuff, Marmot and Mota 
would just shove off and coast 


their furry bottoms. Squealing and 
barking, they would roll head over 
heels, then grab each other and box. 
For bedtime was 
and soon there would nothing 
but sleep. 


the 
Monarch Butterfly 


BISHOP 


LEAVES the maples 
the sugar bush had turned red 
and gold and then had dropped. 
few time, the ground. Soon 
all but the evergreens were bare. 
Most the summer birds had de- 
parted for the Southland. The grass 
and the weeds the pastureland 
and the meadow had turned brown. 

Billy Woodchuck had gone 
sleep for the winter his cozy 
underground bedroom. Madam 
Bumblebee had crawled away into 
the deserted Meadow Mouse’s nest, 
which she had fixed into snug, 
little home. Old Mother Bear was 
taking long naps her bed 
hemlock boughs her little cave 
home the old rocky ledge. The 
Nature Man still wandered here 
and there over pastureland and 
woodland and meadow, looking and 
listening, and wondering what next 
would write about his book. 

Then, one sunny day late 
autumn, there came flying above 
him, high over the meadow, great 
flock Monarch Butterflies 
sight unlike anything the Nature 
Man had ever ‘seen Thousands 
little creatures, flying and 
toward the Southland. 


The Monarch butterflies 
came down rest 
“They were going south for the 

that happened see them.” 
With the aid his field glasses. 


was able watch the migrating 
hosts for some distance. They looked 
thousands tiny blossoms 
flying through the autumn air. 

the Nature Man watched, the 
flock suddenly turned and headed 
the direction the pastureland. 
They began slant down, and soon 
thousands Monarch Butterflies 
covered the trees, bushes, and weed 
tops the pasture. Here they flitted 
from leaf leaf and from fence- 
post fencepost 

“They have stopped 
thought the man. “They won’t 
here long. How lucky was see 

Suddenly, signal had been 
given, all spread their wings and 
fluttered into the crisp, autumn 
air. Off across the meadow they 
flew, and on, toward some sunny 
clime where Old North Wind could 
not blow 

The Nature Man watched the 
great flock until the last one passed 
from his sight. Then started for 
home, where had books which 
would tell him all 
strange butterflies that migrated 
like the summer birds. 

and flew the Monarch host, 
and over hills and mountains 
and lakes, until they reached the 
state New Jersey. Here were 
brown meadows and pas- 
turelands. Here were quiet little 
villages and big noisy cities. But 
behind them, too, was old rough 
North Wind, trying his best push 
snow-cloud after them. 

The flock flew across the state 
Delaware. Here they stopped 
rest for while the branches 
the peach trees. The sun shone 
warmer there and they were not 
afraid that the snow-cloud would 
catch with them. 

Soon they flew over the state 
Maryland. Here they saw the 
Black-eyed Susans which Jack Frost 
had nipped one cold night. Here 
also they saw Baltimore Oriole 
who, strangely enough. had not 
yet departed for the Southland. 


The bird must have been hungry, 
for flew one the branches 
the tree where the butterflies were 
resting. However, when Mr. Mon- 
arch Butterfly shook his perfume 
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sachet him, left once. 
bird likes that perfume. 

Soon the butterflies started 
over the state Virginia. Here they 
saw robins’ nests still clinging 
porch vines, though the robins had 
long ago left for the orange groves 
Florida. this state, too, they 
saw the flowering Dogwood, whose 
leaves had turned rich shades 
red and whose berries were pretty 
scarlet. 

Before long the Monarchs were 
flying over North Carolina where 
more dogwood trees grew, flaunting 
their beautiful red leaves the 
autumn sunlight. branch 
one these trees sat cardinal. 
His red feathers were scarcely vis- 
ible among the red leaves. But the 
Monarch Butterflies were not all 
afraid being eaten the cardinal. 

South Carolina the butterflies 
stopped rest, alighting here and 
there the climbing, woody vines 
jessamine. The orange-and-black 
butterflies, covering the red-brown 
vine which grew trees twenty 
feet high, was beautiful sight. The 
mockingbird sang beautiful song 
them, they rested there, but 
doubtful whether they even heard 
it. 

Georgia was the last state 
crossed. they flew along over this 
state, brown thrasher sang 


them from the branches 
cherokee rosebush. But they did not 
stop listen, although the song 
was very sweet. 

last they reached the state 
Florida. Here they joined the other 
millions Monarchs that had mi- 
grated from the North some time 
before. 

They settled down the 
branches big trees which were 
nearly hidden Monarch Butter- 
flies. They were quiet that one 
might think they were asleep, espe- 
cially they remained that 
position day after day. 

During the long winter they 
basked there the southern sun- 
shine, while their northern home 
the cold winter winds were whistling 
through the bare branches the 
trees, and Jack Frost’s icy fingers 
closed about everything. 

And the winter passed. Spring 
came and then the Monarchs started 
their journey the Northland. 

This time they flew more slowly 
and stopped more often. Wherever 
they found milkweed plants, they 
stopped. 

Were they children grandchil- 
dren these butterflies that finally 
reached Farmer 
Who knows? Anyway all the milk- 
weed plants the farm were 
visited these beautiful creatures, 


and day after day they sipped the 
nectar from the pink blossoms. 


Mother Monarch laid her eggs 


the under side the milkweed 
leaves, and then flew away into the 
sunshine. not likely that she 


-ever thought her eggs the 


babies that hatched from them. 
Anyway, they did not need her. 

From each egg came tiny cater- 
pillar which began once feed 
upon the host plant. Before long 
they had grown into big yellow 
caterpillars with bands black. 
After several weeks, they passed 
from this ugly form into the pupa 
stage. 

During July one can easily find 
beautiful, gold-dotted chrysalis, 
blue robin’s egg, suspended 
from tall milkweed plant. this 
dainty cradle, the insect rests for 


many days. What happened inside 
this cocoon make that ugly 
creature turn into 
butterfly that one summer day 
came from the little cocoon house, 
can never know nor understand. 
one knows any good any 
harm done Monarch Butterflies. 
Perhaps they only make the meadow 
plants and the pasture weeds more 
beautiful they pose like bright 
blossoms the leafy 
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Potar BEARS are such pow- 
erful swimmers that they have 
been seen nearly 300 miles from 
land. 

ANT capable dragging 
load weighing times its own 
weight. This equivalent man 
150 pounds dragging load 
tons. 

THE AUSTRALIAN ANT, while 
suspending itself its feet, can 
support its jaws pair gloves 
which are more than 1100 times its 
weight. 150-pound man, hanging 
his toes, would have support 
his teeth tons order 
equal this feat. 
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locusts, spend years their 
lives underground. they 
finally emerge, their span life 
above ground only one three 
weeks. 

THE 
FLY has been known 
thousands miles. 

THE WORLD’S LARGEST LIZ- 
ARD from feet long, and 
weighs 250 pounds. the Varanus 
Komodensis, found only 
Dutch East Indies the island 
Komodo. 


TIGERS are not found Africa. 


LIONS are not found 
India, except for tiny. spot north- 
west Bombay the Gir Forest. 
the present time there are ap- 
proximately 200 remaining, but they 
are steadily decreasing number. 

FLEA leaps 200 times its own 
length. 


FROG, with some practice, 
can jump over 250 times its own 
length. 

THE FEMALE MOSQUITO 
the most dangerous the species. 
The male does not bite. Mosquitoes 
torment birds, all varieties 
quadrupeds. bipeds, and even fish. 
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Mrs. Killdeer lays her eggs slight depression among stones 


Bird Nurseries 
DYER KUENSTLER 


TIME ago boy was 
asked give definition bird’s 
nest. said, 

nest usually small place 
where the mother bird lays her eggs. 
protects the baby birds when they 
hatch out until they are able hop 
onto nearby branch.” 

His answer was correct. nest 
nursery for baby birds. helps 
keep the eggs warm, and 
strong enough hold the growing 
baby birds during the first week 
their lives. 

large number baby birds are 
naked and helpless when they hatch 
from the eggs, but while they are 
the nest they are safe and warm. 
Here the parents feed and care for 
them until they have developed 
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Find Mrs. Woodcock 


sufficiently flutter down the 
ground. 

There are over four hundred 
different kinds birds America, 
and each type bird makes its 
own kind nest. 

Chicks, ducklings, 
guins and other birds are covered 
with down when they hatch out. 
They are sturdy little things, well 
able run about. These birds are 
called “precocial.” 

Birds that are helpless and naked 
when they hatch, and need the 
protection warm nest, are called 

Birds build their nests all 
manner places, but they usually 
select spot for their home where 
food plentiful. 
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The Redstart builds her nest fork some tree 


Woodpeckers spend hours hunt- 
ing for grubs decaying wood, 
and they often build their nests 
hollow some old tree. 

The Belted Kingfisher makes his 
nest the end tunnel-like hole, 
the bank some pond stream, 
where gets his daily supply 
fish. 

Great horned owls, crows, hawks 
and other birds build their nests 
the tops tall trees. The bluejay 
and peewee also build 
branches. Robins and wood-thrushes 
make their mud nests fairly low 
tree. The catbird and mockingbird 
build thickets. 

Water-birds make 
among grasses and reeds around 
some secluded pool stream. Spar- 
rows who live near houses all the 
year round, build their nests 
some hole building. 

The largest nest built the 
bald eagle, and may reach from 
five seven feet These huge 
nests are found rocky ledges, 
near the tops tall trees forested 
regions. 


The smallest nest belongs the 
Humming-bird. Its inside measure- 
ment less than one inch diam- 
eter. 


The cowbird refuses build 
nest. She her eggs, one 
time, the nest some other 
bird. These foster parents often 
rear the young stranger with their 
own babies. 


Mrs. Woodcock striking look- 
ing bird with her brown and white 
markings, but when she sits her 
speckled eggs, she extremely well 
camouflaged. you looked right 
her, you might not see her unless she 
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moved. Even her long thin bill re- 
sembles twig. Her young birds 
have the same deep brown markings, 
and they are equally hard see 
long they remain motionless. 

MRS. KILLDEER lays four 
pear-shaped eggs, with their small 
ends together, slight depression 
the earth, among stones. The 
eggs are blotched with brown mark- 
ings, and although they are not 
hidden any way, they often re- 
semble stones, and are hard find. 
The young killdeers hatch out 
clothed down, and after few 
hours they are able run about 
quite briskly. They not need 
warm nest, therefore they not 
get one. 

The nest the 
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HEADED BLACKBIRD hidden 
among the reeds and grasses 
swamp-land. basket shape 
and made grasses and plant fibres 
skillfully woven together, and inter- 
lined with feathers and down. The 
eggs are greenish color, speckled 
with brown. 

The nest the REDSTART 
wood-warbler) also rather diffi- 
cult find, for well surrounded 
foliage. This basket-shaped af- 
fair built the fork some 
tree shrub. Mrs. Redstart lays 
three four small speckled eggs, 
and later she feeds the baby birds 
insects that are caught nearby. 


The RED-EYED VIREO also 
builds nest around fork some 


The cleverly woven hammock nest the Red-eyed Vireo 


— 


blackbird hidden among the grasses and 


reeds about swamp 


branch, but does not resemble 
the nest the Redstart. The Vireo’s 
cleverly woven basket nest sus- 
pended from fork branch like 
covered with fragments birch- 
bark and lichens. 

The nest the BALTIMORE 
ORIOLE very unusual shape. 
neatly woven bag suspended 
from the end twig, twigs. 
constructed grass, plant fibres 
and hair, and lined with down. 
Occasionally Mrs. Oriole finds 
short length colored wood, when 
out hunting for nest material. She 
weaves this into her nest along with 
the other material. 

Some birds, like the barn-swallow, 
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The Humming-bird’s beautiful, tiny nest 


prefer build their nests with 
mud clay. The strangest mud- 
nest the bird world the one 
erected FLAMINGOS. The nest 
looks like sawed off tree-trunk, 
and built the edge shallow 
water where the birds get their food. 
Mrs. Flamingo rarely lays more 
than one egg time, and when 
Junior hatches out, remains 
the top this mud erection until 
well able get about. 

The smallest and possibly the 
most beautiful nest belongs the 
RUBY-THROATED HUMMING- 
BIRD. This tiny cup-shaped affair 
fastened onto branch. made 
plant down and bound together 
with spiders’ webs. the outside 
trimmed with bits moss and 
lichen, often resembles moss- 
covered knot branch. The two 


tiny white eggs are kept warm 
the parents for eleven more days, 
then two wee pink baby birds hatch 
out. They grow quite quickly, 
and before long they are able 
hop onto the edge their nest. 
When the leaves fall from the 
trees see many nests that were 
noticeable before. birds 


rarely use nest the second season, 
some teachers encourage the pupils 
save used birds’ nests for the 
school museum. 

Use care when you collect nests. 
you discover nest built the 
end branch twig, not 
try dislodge it. Instead possible, 
break, cut off the branch above 
the nest. Some nests are fragile 


things, and they are taken care- 
lessly from their surroundings, they 
become partly destroyed. 

you are lucky enough get 
possession few used nests, note 
whereabouts each one was found. 
Also take note its shape and 
structure. Then the aid good 
bird book you may able state 
what kind bird made the nest. 
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Schoolroom Helps 


What Progressive Teachers Are Doing 
Stimulate Classroom Interest 


Center Combiner 

Twelve 
form Another child stands 
the center it. Each the twelve 
pupils given card with number 
printed it, ranging from zero 
ten. his turn comes, calls out 
his number. The child the center 
finishes the combination adding 
two, three, any number 
ten, that decided upon for drill 
that day, and telling the answer. 
For example, one the circle mem- 
bers may say, the center 
pupil continues, “And three are 
eleven.” incorrect answer 
given, the caller the first number 
may try say correctly. 
cannot, someone else has chance. 
Whoever gives the right combination 
takes the place the child the 
each answer successfully 
completed, repeated the 
entire class. score may kept 
see how many turns the child 
the middle could take without 
mistake. 

This game can used for sub- 
traction lesson, with the circle 
children calling out numbers 
twenty. and the center pupil taking 
away the smaller numbers. could 
also used the third grade with 


multiplication and division facts. 
IRENE BOYLAN 


Keep Prizes Hand 


Every teacher knows the value 
small prizes reaching certain 
goals. But often the time 
suitable prize located, the oppor- 
tunity for its most effective use has 
already passed. The only practical 
solution keep few always 
available. 

Bring the matter for discussion 
you could frequently make 
order from one the school supply 
houses. some instances, you would 
gain the advantage quantity 
prices and lower parcel post charges. 
Furthermore, you would sure 
having prizes hand when they 


would the most good. 
GEORGE DODSON 


Building Numbers 


Early the second grade finding 
page numbers seems difficult 
problem, the cardboard from the 
back tablet cut into squares. 
The squares are numbered from 
Several sets these numbers 
are made. Numbers are built, using 
these squares, dictated the 
number built then 
correlated with locating the number 
book. child selected for 
each row serve checker. This 
experiment simplifies the learning 
numbers contained units, tens, 
and hundreds, and can well used 
acquaint the children with such 
arithmetic terms more, less, add, 


and take away. 
EVELYN FEFER 


The School 
Grounds 

When Miss began her first 
term Prairie Hill school, she was 
dismayed the bleakness the 
grounds. How could she lessen the 
ugliness? Funds 
shrubbery were lacking. 

Discussion revealed her pupils’ 
eagerness help beautify the prem- 
ises. They suggested asking school 
patrons what donations they could 
make the fall from their 
yards. Promises quantities 
white and purple lilacs, forsythia, 
mock orange, and other shrubs 
poured in. Seeds for ornamental 
barberry hedge were also promised. 
Native evergreens, honey locusts, 
maples, and other trees could 
secured from nearby farm pastures. 

part their arithmetic the 
pupils measured the school grounds 
and mapped the area 
Study garden magazines (com- 
position and art) helped the pupils 
decide what plantings would hide 
foundation. 
Taller shrubbery with iris and peony 
front framed the grounds. Lom- 
bardy poplars accented the back- 
ground. soon leaves had fallen 
and the sap returned the roots, 


the trees and shrubs were set out 
(mostly Saturday morning). 
Now, three years later, the plantings 


are beginning beautify 
And the pupils have new 
respect for their school 


teachings. BAKER 


Visual Aid Reminder 


Reiterating the statement, 
your hand before you speak,” very 
often fails make indelible 
impression the child’s mind. 
constant reminder the class, 
have traced cardboard the 
outline child’s hands, and tacked 
this, and the sentence, ‘‘Remember 
raise your hand,” dis- 
carded which was 
painted one the children. This 
child fails observe the rule 
taking his turn when speaking, 
merely point this visual re- 
minder. Evelyn Ann Fefer 


Random Reading 


For enjoyable reading variant, 
keep extra set readers 
the cupboard. Occasionally the sixth 
graders are given period which 
read anything they like these 
books. 

Then each pupil tells briefly what 
has read. case duplication 
choice, the second narrator con- 
tinues where his predecessor 
left off the same story. 

This random 
pupil-interest, 
pendent reading, and enables the 
teacher learn the individual’s 
preference. Agnes Joyce 


Make-up Work Chart 


Keep chart the wall any 
convenient place with all new room 
activities listed. Activities such 
the first presentation introduc- 
tions, room courtesies, table setting, 
the study rhyming words, etc., 
can listed. 

When child absent his name 
can written under the activity 
necessary make-up work 
especially valuable for Reading 
Readiness activities which are 
vital building good foundation 


for future reading programs. 
HERAL HEDGCOCK 
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The Clearing Ground 


Your Problems and Mine 


Conducted 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


Question: What Social Growth and Work 
Habits would you include report card? 
How would you mark such habits? 

Answer: listing some the habits most com- 
monly used report cards above Grade Plays 
well with others. dependable. considerate 
and courteous. self-controlied. Participates 
mature. able assume leadership. Works well 
with others. 10. Finishes work. 11. Follows directions, 
12. Concentrates well. 13. Uses creative abilities. 
These qualities are usually marked Satisfactory; 


Question: Where could find sources ref- 
erences for the life Horace Greeley? 


Answer: Greeley: Great Americans,” 
Eggleston, “American Heroes Progress America,” 
Morris, Lippincott; “Lives Poor Boys Who Became 
Famous,” Bolton, Crowell. 


Question: How may choice book lists used 
teacher promote better and further 
reading children? 

Answer: the names the books are put the 
blackboard for the children’s reference, the teacher 
should constantly add new interest them through 
Book Day,” New Book Hour,” Pleasure 
Reading Club,” Report New Book,” 
Story Ciub,” etc. The teacher may give report 
some new book she has read, followed similar reports 
from the children, viz: New Book I’ve Read, 
Funny Story I’ve Read, Animal Story I’ve Read, 
New Books the Library. 

report valuable must have free flow com- 
ment, contribution and discussion. Guides for the 
teacher throughout: 

Was the report alive? Did encourage others 
read? 

Was the book within the child’s understanding? 
Are they reading clean material magazines. 
newspapers and books? 

Has the teacher herself broadening acquaintance 
with authors and the types materials children are 
reading? 

she constantly revising and adding her book 
list? 


Question: What type discussion should fol- 
such book report? 

Answer: Why did you like John’s report? 

What part did you most enjoy? Why? 


Would you agree with John? 

you know any other stories the same author? 

Did make the characters talk naturally? 

Did speak clear voice and enunciate that 
the audience got pleasure? 

Did John make You want read the 


standards for judging this activity? 

Answer: the type story worth reading? 

Will tend create desire for more 

Does this activity tend increasing power 
appreciation and better type literature? 

well within the range children’s experience? 

library worthwhile books? 

Does help promote the child with means 
utilizing his leisure time? 

Does lend love books and acquaintance 
with authors and characters? 

these stories encourage the building perma- 
nent interests literature? 


Question: working out unit China. 
Could you please suggest some poems 
correlated with this unit? 


Answer: Chinese Silk, Hilda Conklin; Silverhorn, 
Stokes; Miller, Poems for the 
Young Child, Whitman; “In Your Own Backyard,” 
Michael, Poetry Reader Rand; China,” Leroy 
Jackson, Reader Rand; “Chinese Lullaby,” 
Unknown, Golden Flute, John Day; Pig Tail 
A-le-Ben-Lou,” Bennett, Longmans; ““The Road 
China,” Olive Beaupre Miller, Poetry Reader 
Rand; Chute, Rhymes Aboul 
Ourselves, Macmillan. 


Question: Several first grade children 
seem guess the words. not want 
have them lose interest, and yet feel 
that guessing bad habit. 


Answer: Indeed, should always glad that 
child makes attempt learn. should analyze 
our own learning process, doubt should find 
that great deal our knowledge has been accumu- 
lated fruitful guessing, the word “fruitful” answers 
the question. Suppose the phrase, “the red hen,” 
written upon the blackboard. The child answer 
the teacher’s request frame the color the hen, 
simply guesses the word The wise teacher 
will ask him find the word again the color chart 
and still again phrase card. this way, she clinches 
his first attempt guess making fruitful one. 
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The Poetry Corner 


The Elephant 


HARTWELL 


The elephant’s trunk long 
And the elephant’s tail skinny; 

The elephant’s ears are large— 
But---he can’t whinny! 


The elephant’s eyes are small; 
The elephant’s skin gray; 
The elephant’s tusks are hard— 

can’t neigh! 


The elephant—he strong, 
And can carry man, 
But can’t toss his mane— 

And little horse—he 


The Oak Tree Speaks 


HELEN RAMSEY 


They call King the Forest! 
Sturdy and strong 

branches are tall they seem 
reach the sky. 

wood used building ships 
the poet spoke; 

bear fruit called the acorn; 
the mighty oak. 


The Wren Family 
the Apple Tree 


SHEILA STINSON 


little green house hangs our 
apple tree; 

nice little house that’s waiting 

home for wren and her small 
family. 


And the little green house will 
swing the breeze, 

Protected and shaded other nice 
trees; 

For neighbors, the fireflies and fat 
golden bees. 


And all through the summer days 
babies will sway 

When the mother’s home 
when she’s away, 

And when mother out the father 
will stay. 


For wrens are domestic and clan- 
nish, you see, 
And take the best care their small 


progeny. 


Rhythm Verse 


MARGUERITE GODE 


I’m little pony 

Galloping, galloping 

Galloping, galloping 

I’m little pony 

Galloping town. 

(Children gallop about circle.) 


little pony 

Trotting, trotting 

Gaily trotting 

I’m little pony 

Trotting home from town. 
(Children trot circle.) 


I’m little pony 

Wearily walking, 

Wearily walking 

I’m little pony 

Walking the barn. 
(Children walk circle.) 


I’m little pony 

Sleeping, sleeping 

All night sleeping 

I’m little pony 

(Children lie down and pretend 
sleep.) 


Summertime 
EDNA HAMILTON 


Dear summertime, dear summer- 
time, 
like your sunny weather, 
take off shoes and stockings, 
And will play together. 


Dear summertime, dear summer- 
time, 
the beautiful clear lake, 
Where pink lilies are floating. 


Little Sue 


EDNA HAMILTON 


Little Sue has new bonnet 

With gay yellow ribbons it. 

She sprinkles her flowers, sings 
the birds, 

Small humming tunes without any 
words; 

For small Sue little, just half-past 
three 

And can’t talk plain big gir! 
you see. 


Good Manners 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


matter how much 
You should wish, 
take the last thing 
dish, 

Resist: 

Don’t take the last 
anything, 

For criticism 
will bring, 

Unless your hosts 
Insist! 


Setting the Table 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


When you set the table 
Morning, noon night 

left put fork and napkins: 
The knife and spoon right! 


What Small Lad Thinks 


EDNA HAMILTON 


luscious cantaloupe. 
would love take one, 
had long rope, 
would throw and 
But far too high 
For angel children the sky. 


School Fun 


ANNIE LAURIE VON TUNGELN 


could the choosing, 
don’t know who be; 
Sometimes 


But one time every year 
wish could twins 

Because have such fun 
The minute school begins. 


Day and Night 


NONA KEEN DUFFY 


When day, 

Blue skies see, 

And also clouds and sun; 
When night 

The stars step out, 
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Watch Your Expiration Date! 


the lower right hand corner 
your address plate, stamped 
the wrapper this copy 
AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 
your expiration date the month 
and year. Watch this date! Mail 
your renewal the 25th the 
second month preceding your 
date expiration and there will 
lapse your subscription. 
This also applies CHANGE 
ADDRESS. sure send 
your old and new address. 


Tom and The Elf 
(From Page 17) 


never, never ventured the 
woods alone 
After reading all stories, 


either the class may choose 
one for. illustration. When chose 
generalizations what Tom should 
look like, how was dressed, etc. 
This lent for more uniformity 
illustrations. What elf looks like 
something which only each mind 
can originate. Such story always 
the imaginative element. 

After all the pictures are 
should have enough 
illustrate our story. These various 
illustrations also should come from 
different children, expressing 
different ideas and drawn defi- 
nitely different styles typical the 
child who creates them. 

Such lesson offers much both 
the English class and the art 
lesson. Best all, however, stirs 
imagination and cultivates creativ- 
ity. 


Poison Ivy 
NONA KEEN DUFFY 


know pretty plant with shiny 
green leaves, 

That grow clusters three; 

sure know and handle 
with gloves; 

It’s poison poison can be! 
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Holiday Paris 
(From Page 29) 

awhile you could school 
with and learn speak French,” 
Joan said when they returned the 
hotel. 

“Oh, Mother, may Audrey 
and Allan exclaimed excitedly. 

Mrs. Brooks smiled down 
them. would very lovely 
were possible,” she said. 
isn’t, you children can continue 
your friendship writing each 
other.” 

“Oh, will, will,” the chil- 
dren said, smiling each other. 

the car with their French 
friends started down broad 
Audrey and Allan waved 
and cried, “Goodbye. goodbye.” 

Pierre and Joan, their faces pressed 
against the back window the car 
they could catch last glimpse 
Audrey and Allan. 


Prompt Service for the Southwest 


MILTON BRADLEY KINDERGARTEN 
PRIMARY and ART SUPPLIES 


For over years have represented 
Milton Bradley Company. complete 
Kansas City all times. 


Write for Catalog 
HOOVER BROS.. Inc. 
1020-22 Oak Street, Kansas City Mo. 


Autobiography Queen Bee 
(From Page 27) 


through the wide open spaces! 
scouts out look for desirable 
place. They could not find hive, 
but they did find comfortable 
hole old hollow tree far out 
the woods. could hardly wait 
get there. liked the location, the 
workers began once clean the 
new living quarters. 

Now are comfortakly settled 
and, although times miss 
first home, are just happy and 
busy here the old hollow tree 
were Wax City. 


Considering more education for 


NATIONAL COLLEGE EDUCATION 


located Chicago’s beautiful 
North Shore. Established 1886. 


all its attention 
preparing teachers and administrators 
for elementary schools 


Children’s School ‘on 
campus for observation and study 


both Bachelor’s and Mas- 
ter’s Degrees for men and women 


graduates wide choice 
positions 


Enroll now for Summer, Fall Part-Time Classes 


Send for Your Catalog Today 
Richard Johnson, Pres., Room 


College Education 


Evanston « lilinois 


MILTON BRADLEY’S 


Kindergarten and 
Primary Materials 


EXCLUSIVE CANADIAN 
REPRESENTATIVE 


CENTRAL SCIENTIFIC COMPANY 
CANADA, LTD. 


Hendry Division 
146 Kendal Avenue 
Toronto Ontario. Canada 


Write for Cataloque 
(Canadian Customers Only) 


TEACHERS COME WEST WHERE PAYS TEACH 


Kindergarten and Primary Teachers, need you for the Best Pay- 
ing positions the Best Cities the West, includine Ariz., 
Ore., Wash., which pay the highest salaries. 


Unexcelled 


Largest, Most Widely Patronized Teachers Agency West 
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COMPOSITE 


Realistic Animals, Fruits and Figurines 


are readily 
and smoothly 
made with 


TRADE MARK 


PLASTELINE has tradition and prestige unapproached any other 
modeling 

Because its superior flexibility and cohesive quality used leading 
automobile designers make preliminary models new cars has 
been the choice great sculptors from St. Gaudens the present time, for 
patterns their famous 

Adapted and refined for educational use, provides the most satisfactory 
material available for schoolroom modeling. 


the most perfect all modeling materials, because: 


rolls folding box 

—it made from non-poisonous, pure ingre- 
dients 

—it stainless hands and clothing and 
washes off readily from any surface 

sufficiently soft for tiny hands manipu- 
late, yet strong enough retain its moulded 
form without drooping, large models deli- 
cate detail 

—it not appreciably affected temperature 
changes 

—it economical because retains its plasticity 
indefinitely and its antiseptic qualities insure 
against keeping fresh and 
usable for years 

—it requires preparation; when taken from 
the box the right consistency for modeling, 


CLAY 


PLASTELINE packed four rolls square tuck box. 

Solid colors: 456M—Bronze Green, Color, 456J—Cream, 
456C—Dark Brown, Green, Cotta (red) 

Assorted four colors package: Cream, Terra Cotta, Bronze Green, 
Dark Brown. 


Write for circular showing with Plasteline 


MILTON BRADLEY COMPANY 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
New York: 200 Fifth Ave. Chicago: 811 Wabash Ave. 
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MODEL 


PLASTELINE available pound (four 
rolls box) and pound bricks 
the following colors: 


SOLID COLORS: 
Blue, Bronze Green, Gray, Cream, Dark Brown, Gray- 
Green, Terra 


ASSORTED COLORS: 
Cream, Gray-Green, Terra Cotta, and Dark 


MILTON BRADLEY MODELING CLAY 


fine-textured, plastic clay for general school 
use. antiseptic and retains its plasticity in- 
definitely. Packaged pound (four 
sticks box) and pound bricks the 
same selection colors Plasteline. 


SCULPTURED WITH MILTON BRADLEY PLASTELINE 


seen Plasteline 


Like the magic Milton Bradley Plasteline 
helps creative talent find natural expression. For Plasteline 
the truly superior classroom clay. always plastic and 
easy work, but has sufficient firmness retain its shape 
without shrinking drooping. clean, won't stick the 
hands, and economical—use over and over again. 
Give your class the opportunity working with Plasteline, 
the quality clay that has for years been favored great 


professional sculptors. 


FREE FOLDER— Write today for your copy the new full- 


color instructive folder Milton Bradley modeling clays, 
With 


Service 


TON 


MILTON BRADLEY COMPANY 
Dept. AC-37, Springfield Mass. 


Please send your free folder, “Modeling 
With Clay.” 


MILTON BRADLEY 
COMPANY 
SPRINGFIELD MASS. 
Boston-Philadelphia-Chicago 
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